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FALSE FRIENDS. 


OOLETTER LXVII. 
JOHN: HERVEY, EI. 0 LORD WESTON. 


is impoſlible to exprels the pain your 
laſt gave me. Indeed, my friend, 


I could have piſtolled myſelf for my folly, 
which I was not ſenſible of, till the re- 


ceipt of yours; but let me haſten to give 
you all the conſolation in my power. 
Miſs Watſon has, with the conſent of 
all her friends, diſmiſſed Sir Henry For- 
teſcue, and is gone to Southampton with 


Lady Catherine Worthy, to a houſe that 


lady has there, 


Vor. II. | . Sir 
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„ Henry, very much chagrined 
(though I hear he had previouſly deter- 
- mined to give her up, finding himſelf fo 

much difliked by her) is preparing for a 
trip to his native country. 

Your uncle has had a ſevere fit of the 
gout ; I ventured to plead your cauſe, 
but found him inexorable... Time I hope 
will ſoften his diſpleaſure, and make him 
relent. Do not let ſweet hope forſake 
you ; hope, the ſoother, the ſweetener 
of all our cares. Hope carries us through 
the worſt of troubles ; therefore J again 
repeat, let not hope forſake your breaſt. 
e my friend, and believe me 


Sincerely yours, 


JOHN HERVEY. 


LETTER 


- 


THE FALSE FRIENDS. 3g 


LETTER LXIX. |» 
LADY WIMBLETON to Miſs WATSON. 


Received my dear Eliza's ſhort but 
welcome billet yeſterday. In anſwer 


to your firſt queſtion, we are all as well 
as when you and the good Lady Catherine 
left us. The ſecond is, if Sir William 
and his fiſter are come? They are; they 
arrived the day after yOu ſet off for 
Southampton. 

Miſs Brooks is in high Gris, and 
declares herſelf enchanted with the gay 
ſcenes which ſurround her. I have in- 
troduced her to Lady Mary, who refuſes 
to give her opinion yet. The lively 
Helen has taken a violent fancy to her, 
but whether Mary will take as violent a 
fancy to her 1s yet doubtful ; your opi- 
nion, my dear, I already know, but muſt 
for the preſent differ from it. I long for 
another letter, and beg you will keep up 

Bz your 
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4 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 
your ſpirits and let nothing ruffle them, 


Sir Henry Forteſcue has ſet off for Ire- 
land to diſſipate his chagrin (it is ſaid) at 


a certain young lady's refuſal of him. I 
ſaw Mr. Hervey yeſterday at the exhibi- 
tion, but he ſeemed more intent upon 
ſomething in his own breaſt then on the 
beautiful collection around him. He aſked 
me if I had heard from you? I anſwered 
in the negative, for I had not then re- 


ceived yours. Lady Mary bids me tell 


you ſhe will write the latter end of the 


week. My lord ſends his beſt withes to 
his ſweet ſiſter, and Sir William, and 


Miſs Brooks preſent reſpects. Farewel, 


my dear love, and aſſure yourſelf of the 
unalterable eſteem of 


| Your affeQtionate ſiſter, 


A. WIMBLETON. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LX. 
SIR WILLIAM BROOKS to A. 
D ee no oi {A London. 
Will no longer delay writing to you, 
Dingley, though I have very little 


_ fubjeft for amuſement, but ere long, my 


lad; I truſt I ſhall have ſomething to relate 
worthy; your. peruſal ; let me, however, 
acquaint you that my ſiſter and ſelf are 
at preſent under the roof of the unſuſ- 
petting Wimbleton, and his no leſs un- 
ſuſpecting wife. Pleaſure at preſent 
ſeems our. only purſuit ; every thing muſt 
have time; I have a difficult part to play. 
Conſcience will at times rife and cry, 
What are you about, would you ruin the 
wife of your friend? But what has friend- 
ſhip to do with love? I fear the moſt 
arduous taſk I ſhall have, will be to make 
Wimbleton jealous of his lady, as her 

B 3 conduct 


A | 


PP 


6 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 


conduct at preſent admits of no ſuſpi- 
cion; neither is there one man who fre- 
quents the houſe to whom ſhe ſhews more 
preference than another, and without 
{ome little clue I fhall never be able to 
carry my point. All the men ſeem to 
admire her, but her behaviour is ſo uni- 
form to all, it is impoſſible to find the 
leaſt fault with it. However, I am far 


from being in deſpair, as my ſiſter aſſures 


me ſhe ſhall ſoon fix on ſome ſcheme that 
ſhall make the whole fabric ſhake. What 
ſhe means I muſt on is beyond my 
comprehenſion, but am determined to 


truſt to her guidance entirely. 


There 1s a couſin of Lady Wimbleton's 
who 1s often here, Lady Mary Manly, 
She 1s very lovely, very accompliſhed, 
very gay, and very ſenſible. I like her 
much, but am cautioned by my ſiſter to 
beware of her,. what her reaſon is I know 
not. But as I verily believe, though ſhe 
is my aſter, her breaſt is a very pandæ- 

monium 
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monium, I am determined, 1 again re- 
peat, to be ruled by her. 

I had almoſt forgot to tell you that 
Lord Revel, whom I mentioned being 
at Bath, is now in town. We ſaw him 
laſt night at the opera, and Lord Wim- 
bleton having ſome ſlight - acquaintance 
with, and finding we knew him, invited 
him home to ſupper. My fiſter was in 
high ſpirits, and juſt whiſpered when ſhe 
was on. the ſtairs going to her chamber, 
that Lord Revel coming juſt now was the 
beſt thing that could have happened for 
us. What ſhe means I cannot poſſibly 
divine: I have not ſeen her yet this 
morning, but think I now hear her voice, 
therefore will finiſh this after breakfaſt, | 


4 4 
. 320 


Twelve o'Clock; 


I am hot much the wiſer as ſhe tells 
me her ſcheme. is not yet ripe for execu- 
tion. I will acquaint you with it as $ ſoon 
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as I know it myſelf, till then on muſt 
reſt content. | 


Yours, 


WILLIAM BROOKS, 


I forgot to tell you Miſs Watſon is 
gone to Southampton, 


* 
. - 
* 
- 9 " 
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LETTER LXXI. 
LADY MARY MANLY to ne WATSON. 


* dear Eliza Jefires ing ſiſter to tell 
me ſhe longs for one of my lively 
epiſtles, I accordingly am ſet down to 
give you one of ſome ſort, but would you 
believe it!] am quite at a loſs for a ſubjett. 
News. there is none, excepting politics, 
which 1 think myſelf much too wiſe to 
meddle with. The papers are filled with 
the ins and outs, and the outs and ins; 
vi interfperſed anecdotes of kept miſ- 

| treſſes. 
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treſſes. The men who are not in the 
army are ſtudying how to raiſe taxes and 
diſtreſs poor England ; whilſt thoſe who- 
are, are conſidering what they ſhall do 
when reduced to half pay, to ſupport 
miſtreſſes, adorn their pretty perſons, and 
gambling, You will. call this an odd 
deſcription, my dear, I dare fay, but I 
verily thin it a true one. My own ſex 
1 ſcarce dare ſpeak of, as dreſs and diſſi- 
pation: ſeem to engroſs all their time, 


Their whole delight is to hear themſelves | 


praiſed by the fluttering coxcomb, who 
the inſtant he is out of fight, nay, ſome- 
times only out of hearing, vilifies and 
debaſes the chayaQer of the very woman 
he but the moment before would. have 
perſuaded was more than mortal. 
But methinks you cry, how long has 
my couſin been ſo reformed herſelf, as 
thus to, condemn faults in others ſhe ſo 


ofien commits. herſelſ? Te myrdear, 


I tand convicted. A ſplenetic fit ſeiaed 
Bs Cas, 
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me, and I had recourſe to my pen to 
vent it. You will forgive me I am ſure, 
therefore will proceed to another ſubjeA. 

I have ſeen Sir William and Miſs 
Brooks ſeveral times, and will freely own 
to you I like neither. Tis true I was 
rather prejudiced againſt them from what 

I heard from you and Miſs Talmaſh. I 
obſerved the fiſter well, ſhe appeared 
lively and agreeable, therefore deferred 
giving my opinion till a further ac- 
quaintance. She does not improve upon 
me, yet cannot find out any particular 
failing, unleſs I mention a too great pro- 
penſity to flirtation. This you will ſay 
you have obſerved likewiſe. True, and 
fo has my friend Ethelinda; but though 

I do not like, I appear very fond of her, 

- as I ſhould take no trouble about her, 
I only think I may in ſome meaſure be of 
| ſervice to Lady Wimbleton, whom I 
verily believe the girl infatuates. I think, 
5 but 
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but no matter, I am loath to ſay what L 
think, as-I may be wrong. | 

Your ſiſter is quite pleaſed at the ſcem- 
ing fancy I have taken to Miſs Brooks, 
and I do not ehuſe to undeceive her at 
preſent. Sir William ſhall. leave name- 
leſs; unleſs I juſt mention he ſeems to 
draw Lord Wimbleton a good deal from 
home; but I beg, my dear, you will not. 
make yourſelf uneaſy about this, as I think 
there is not the leaſt doubt of a good per- 
ſon overcoming an evil one; beſides, L 
would have your ſiſter ſmart a little, as 
I think her very wrong to invite a. young 
woman: ſhe knew ſo little of to her houſe 
as ſoon as ſhe was married; but conſcious 
of her own integrity of heart, ſhe thinks 
no ill of others. 

There is a Lord Revel introduced in 


St. James's Square, he is acquainted with 
the Brooks's; and is an intimate friend of 
Sir Henry Forteſcue's. He ſeems quite 
de man- of faſhion, and a great admirer 

B 6 of 
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| of the fair ſex. I can ſay nothing further 
| of him at preſent, nor indeed of any 
thing elfe, as I think I have run into a 
ſufficient length already. I have been 
looking over what I have written, and 
do not know I ever in my life before 
wrote fo ſerious a letter, or indeed one 
ſo much to the ' purpoſe, as I think you 
. will ſay, if you have any complaiſance at 
1 all. Mr. and Mrs. Watſon are both well, 
| who with my mamma deſire their beſt 
| | love to you, and reſpeRts to Lady Cathe- 
= rine. Say all that is reſpectful for me I 
[ beg, and-affure- yourſelf of the unalter- 
; able eſteem of 


MARY MANLY, 
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LETTER. LXXII. 


The Hon. EDWARD WESTON to jou 
HERVEY, Tie. | 


i 


you will be ſurpriſed, my dear friend, 

to receive a letter from me un- 
known to my brother, but I am really 
very much alarmed for his heatth. He 
has no particular ailment, but his altered 
looks and loſs of appetite make me fear 
a conſumption. My brother officers are 
of the ſame opinion. 1 once propoſed a 
trip to Southampton that he might ſee 
Miſs Watfon and unburthen his fd to 
her, but he would not hear of it, telling 
me he made no doubt ſhe had forgot 
ſhe ever knew a Farmborough, and he 
did not wiſh her ever to know the bes- 

gared Weſton. 

1 am ſorry to give pain 6 your vor- 
thy heart, my friend, but it is neceſſary. 
Sure my uncle muſt relent when he bears 
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his favourite nephew is reduced to the 
brink of the grave. I care not for my- 
felf, let him but reſtore him to his affec- 
tion and favour, and I ſhall be content 
* to puſh my fortune how I can. 

4 Adieu, my friend, I muſt haſte tv 
conclude, as. the-packet is ready to ſail. 


1 Yours. | 
| E. WESTON. 


LETTER LXXIII. 
Miß WATSON to LADY WIMBLETON. 


"HOUGH 7 my letters can afford very 

little amuſement to you, my ſiſter, 
who hve in the very centre of pleaſure; 
F am loath- to delay writing, as I know 
you are anxious about my health, but 
. indeed I find. myſelf much better than I 
1H Have been for ſome time. This air ſeems 
to agree with.me. Lady Catherine infiſts 

on mo going into company, which to 
* oblige 
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oblige her IT comply with. Here are a 
number of red-coats, who have nought to 
do but pour the moſt fulſome compliments 
into the ears of thoſe females who are ſilly 
enough to attend them. I will not be ſo 
much of a prude as to deny having ſome 
fhare of the attention of thoſe male flists, 
for they are worthy no better appellation; 
as flirts they are in every ſenſe of the 
word. They will, in ſpite of myſelf, 
make me draw compariſons not much to 
their advantage, for often when they 
have paid me ſome frivolous compliment, 
I exclaim within myſelf, How different 
to Lord Wimbleton, to Farmboarough, 
or even Weſtbury! I have as yet ſeen 
no one I know. But how ſhould I, ſay 
you, for my , acquaintance is but ſcant 
when abſent ſrom Elm-Wood. You did 
not tell me, my dear, dw long Sir 
William and Miſs. Brooks propoſed ſtay⸗ 
ing. Pray let me know a few particulars 
in your next concerning them; and my 
L 0 lord 
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lord too, for you ſcarce mention him, 
I am much obliged to Mr. Hervey for 
his enquiries after me. I had a letter 
from Lady Mary yeſterday, which I will 
foon anſwer: I ſhould like to do that in 
perſon. You will call me whimſical. Iam 
certain Lady Catherine does all in her 
power to make me happy; yet never 
having being long from my friends, I don't 
feel myſelf ſo eaſy. Heigh ho? I with I 
was at Elm-Wood; or rather that I had 
vanes jeſs Wau L conclude myſels, 


Liza WATSON. 


# % 
. 
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1 LETT: — IxXxIV . 
Sir MLELAN: BROOKS + tA, DINGLEY, Eſq. 


MY fiſter coextoh 8 and I 
— under her directions do the ſame. 
Already doth that foul fiend jealouſy. be- 
gin to operate in the breaff of my friend. 
Er0l 1 
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I ſcarcely know how to get out: but now: 
let me tell you all about: it, as the wo- 
men ſay. | 

I told you in my laſt, that Rexel was, 
introduced here: The firſt moment my 
ſiſter and I. had to ourſelves, ſhe opened 
the plot, which I think you will fay, 
Dingley, merits being recorded in letters 
of gold. But you muſt take it in ſhort, 
not having much time for writing. 
Helen intends, nay has already inſinu- 
ated to Lady Wimbleton, that ſhe is in 
love with Lord Revel, but that her bro- 
ther having taken ſome unaccountable 
_ diſlike, inſiſted on her not ſeeing him. 
Now, continued ſhe (for take it in her 
own words) if you, my dear Lady Wins 
bleton, will admit of his viſits, my bro- 
ther's reſpe& for your ladyſhip will pre- 
vent his taking notice of it; neither 
would I have Revel think I wiſhed for 
his company; He never made any for- 
mal declaration to me; but that F im- 
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puted to my - brother's negle& of him. 
She ſtopped, and her ladyſhip replied 
thus: I am amazed at your brother's 
diſlike of his lordſhip, my dear; as I have 
always heard from Lord Wimbleton a 
very good charattes of Revel. Suppoſe 
I ſpeak to my lord to talk with your 
brother, and hear the reaſon of his cool- 
neſs. Good heavens! my dear Lady 
Wimbleton, you frighten me out of my 
wits; my brother would never forgive 
me: no, my dear creature, you. muſt 
promiſe me not to mention it to any ſoul, 
not even to your ſiſter, mother, or cou- 
ſin. Do for heaven's ſake promiſe me, 
for I ſhall be undone if you mention 
it. Certainly I will not, my dear, re- 
turned her ladyſhip, laughing, if it will 
be of ſuch bad conſequence; but pray 
give me a reaſon, for you have greatly 
raiſed my curioſity. 
I cannot now, my lady, but muſt ſay 
you will greatly oplige me by encouraging 
Lord 
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Lord Revel's viſits; though unleſs you will 

faithfully promiſe not to own it was by 

my deſire, I would rather forego the 
pleaſure of ſeeing him, 

I would very readily oblige you, my 
dear Miſs Brooks, and will certainly ad- 
mit his lordſhip among the other gentle- 
men who viſit here, but cannot, conſiſtent. 
with my duty as a wife, do any more. 
Well, but you will not mention our con- 
verſation to any one, my dear madam. 
No; my dear, you may depend on it. 
Thus ended their diſcourſe. Yow ſee 

her ladyſhip has her thoughts about her; 
but Helen makes heſelf eaſy, as ſhe has 
got her promiſe of ſecreſy; beſides ſhe 
really does encourage Lord Revelto come: 
very often, and the ſeems not the leaſt 
backward, far between you and me, I 
believe he admires Lady Wimbleton very 
much. a a 
Muy lord J have ſome notion is heartily 
tired of his ſhackles already; which he 
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in ſome meaſure has me to thank for ; 
not that J have as yet attempted to make 

him jealous ; but having procured him a 

handſome miſtreſs, and chouſed him out 
of a few hundreds at Brooks's, with the 

addition of more wine than uſual has 
rather fickened him of matrimony; not 
that I think he loves his wife a jot leſs 
than he did the firſt week he married her; 
but nothing can make a huſband more 
diſagreeable to his lady than drinking. 
The gambling and miſtreſſes are yet un- 
known to her; but in a ſhort time it ſhalt 
be my care to let her know both, 

I hope that ſanctified dog Rivers wilt 
keep in the country, for was he to come, 
it would knock all our wiſe ſchemes on 
the head. This is a deviliſh long letter, 


| therefore will put an end to. it immedi- 


ately. 


" Yom e 


WILLIAM BROOKS. 


LETTER 


" "oe 
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LETTER LXXV. 
LADY WIMBLETON to Miſs 
RICHINGFORD. 


HOUGH I have received no anſ- 
N - wer to my laſt, I cannot help 
writing. I am not well, my dear Sophia, 
and would give the world to have a little 
private talk with you. I have been hur- 
ried into a gromiſe I am afraid I have 
made too raſhly. You are ſurpriſed ! 
It is true, I have promiſed. not to tell it 


to any one; but writing was not men- 
tioned. 


| Yeſterday as 1 was reading kn my 

dreſſing room, Miſs Brooks entered; but 
it is firſt neceſſary to tell you, the other 
night at the opera we met a gentleman, 
whom my having ſome flight acquaint- 
ance with, and finding the Brooks's ſeem, 
to know him intimately, N bim 
home to o ſupper, 
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Lord Revel, for that's his name, is very 
agreeable, and has called here every day 
ſince. Yeſterday morning (as 1 before 
ſaid) Miſs Brooks entered and begged 
me to encourage Lord Revel's viſits here, 
as ſhe liked him much, but her bro- 


ther having taken ſome unaccountable 


antipathy, dared not encourage him. 

I faid I would tell my lord, and deſire 
him to talk with Sir William. She was 
quite frightened, begging me not to tell 


any ſoul of it; and moreover ſaid, ſhe 


ſhould be miſerable if I mentioned it to 


any one, at the ſame time naming my 


ſeveral relations. Finding her ſo very 
urgent, I promiſed her I would not, and 
Lord Revel I would certainly ſee amongſt 


other gentleman who viſit here; but more 


I could not do conſiſtent with my duty 
as a wiſe. | 

| I have thought more of this converſa- 
tion ſince than I did at che time. Lord 


Revel is continually here, yet Miſs 


Brooks 
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Brooks ſeems rather to ſhun than ſeek 
his company; for this morning, though 
ſhe was fitting with me. when his lordſhip 
entered, ſhe almoſt immediately roſe and 
left the room; and I ſoon afterwards 
heard her romping wich Wimbleton in 
the breakfaſt parlour, which pretty di- 

verſion they take every morning. 
I know not 'what to make of Lord 
Revel; he treats her with reſpe&, to be 
ſure, that reſpe& is very diſtant. I do 
not like his lordſhip's being ſo much here; 
mare eſpecially, as Wimbleton ſaid ſome- 
thing laſt night which alarmed me. Being 
engaged to a ball and ſupper at the Coun- 
teſs of Chorlebury's yeſterday, it was five 
in the morning before I returned home. 
My lord was invited, but declined going. 
Miſs Brooks and I were firſt in St. James's 
Square. Scarce was I undreſſed, when my 
lord rapped at the door. When he 
entered my apartment, I ſaw he was very 
much in liquor, and ſeemed very croſs; 
he 
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he-aſked me who I had danced wich? 
J told him. He then aſked, was Revel 
there? Yes, ſaid I, and wanted me to 
dance with him, but being previouſly 
engaged to Lord Fairly, I could not. 
He is very obliging, he returned, in a 
ſurly tone; why he wants to be your 
partner at every ball. He ſoon after- 
wards fell aſleep; and this morning 
ſeemed to have forgot that any thing had 
paſſed; for when Lord Revel entered, 
he behaved to him in the fame nr 
manner as uſual. 

I am certain my behaviour was con- 
ſtrained, and as 1 perceived both Mifs 


Brooks and her brother obſerved me very 


-attentively, contrary to'my uſual cuſtom, 
as foon as breakfaſt was over F ordered 


the carriage inſtead of going into the 


drawing room, and went out. I met Lady 
Dancer, who inſiſted on my accompany- 
ing her to the flower garden. We had 
1 1 long been there, when I ſaw Lord 

Revel 


di 


ha 
NC 


el 
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Revel at a diſtance. He immediately 
Joined us, and her ladyſhip (with whom 
he is a very great fayourite) engaged him 
in chat. I had juſt told her I muſt wiſh 
her a good morning, when my lord and 
Sir William entered the garden; they 
immediately came up, and I overheard 
Brooks fay to Revel, So, my lord, 
* you hurried from St. James's Square 
to enjoy theſe rural ſhades, or rather 


the company of the woman you adore !”* + 


* I don't underſtand you, Sir William, 
(returned he).” © No! why every 
„ body knows the very great favourite 
you are with Lady Dancer,” 

I cannot help thinking this was a turn 
off, as his eyes were directed to me when 
he ſpoke, E 6 1 

I hurried away, and went home imme- 
diately : we had company to dinner, but 
as ſoon as they were gone I retired, and 


have been writing ever ſince. I know 


not how to at; I have been cautioned 
Vor. II. - 0G: . _— 
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againſt Miſs Brooks, yet cannot bring 
myſelf to think ill of her. She may like 
this man, though I don't think he likes 
her. Her romping with my huſband I 


attribute to nothing but the high ſpirits 


ſhe poſſeſſes ; as in the company of ſingle 
men ſhe behaves with modeſt reſerve, at 


leaſt before me, yet is it neceſſary to clear 
myſelf; and if my lord ever mentions 


Revel again, I ſhall not, nor indeed muſt 
keep the ſecret from him. 

He 1s out again to-night, and what 
time he will come home I know not. 
My ſiſter is ſtill at Southampton, and her 
letters ſhew want of ſpirits, as you will 
Tay this does of mine. Indeed I am far 
from being well, and believe I ſhall go 
to bed as ſoon as I have ſubſcribed 
myſelf | 


Your affeQtionate friend, 


ARABELLA WIMBLETON. 


LETTER 


ON. 


ER 
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LETTER LXXVI. 


Lord REVEL to Sir HENRY FORTESCUE, 
Imagine you are by this time at your 
deſtined port. As to me, ſhall not join 
you as I firſt intended; I have been in 
town about a month, and here ſhall con- 
tinue. As I was one night at the opera, 
I ſtumbled on Sir William Brooks and 
his ſiſter; they were in company with 
Lord and Lady Wimbleton, whoſe houſe 
they are at. His lordſhip finding I was 
acquainted with them, (for his own ac- 
quaintance with me was very ſlight) in- 
vited me home to ſupper. I complied 
with his invitation, though I was far 
from wiſhing to renew my acquaintance 
with Miſs Brooks, But however it hap- 
pens, Iam now ſcarce ever from the houſe; 
I believe it is infatuation; for certain it 
C2 is 
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is that I have a greater diſguſt than ever 
to that lady; yet I cannot aſſign a reaſon 
for it. You will tell me I am a riddle. 
Upon honour I ſcarce know what to make 
of myſelf, I am almoſt every day there, 
though for why or wherefore I cannot 
divine. 1 

My lord receives me with great friend- 
ſhip; Sir William with a kind of ſneer; 
my lady with much ſweetneſs; and Miſs 


Brooks with ſmiles. An odd deſcription, 


cry you. Why, faith it is, but it is a 


very true one. Now pray, Forteſcue, 


try to ſolve the ænigma; and for the 
preſent it ſhall here reſt. 

_ Miſs Watſon being ſtill at Southampton, 
I have not ſeen her, but if ſhe in the 
leaſt reſembles her fiſter, will pronounce 
her an angel. I have often met Lady 
Mary Manly in St. James's Square, and 
think her a very agreeable young lady. I 


have no news to tell you, for was I to 
enter 
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enter on the affairs of the nation, ſhould 
drive you and myſelf mad, and therefore 
bid you farewel. 


Yours, 
A. REVEI. 


———ñ ᷑ ö) 


LETTER LXXVII. 


4 Mi WATSON to LADY MARY MANLY. 
4 | | 

2 DEAR LADY MARY, 

k J Received your very friendly letter 


yeſterday, which I thank you much 

for. I am not at all ſurpriſed at your 

, diſlike of Miſs Brooks, as my mind 
ſtrangely miſgives ſhe will prove a de- 
ceitful baggage to my poor ſiſter. I can- 
not help a pang at that part where you 
ſay, © My lord is more from home than 
* uſual.” Good heaven! ſhould Sir 
William draw him into any wrong 
e; what will become of our Ara- 
C 3 bella! ; 

, þ 


=»y © 9 O06 


10 


30 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 


bella! but I will try to make myſelf eaſy, 
as you have promiſed a ſtrict watch. 
This place is very dull, at leaſt ſo it 
appears to me, though I fancy all would 
be alike, for where, my dear couſin, 
can the heart not at eaſe find reſt ? That 
mine is not at eaſe, is too certain; yet do 
I itrive to appear happy. You will na- 
turally aſk the cauſe ; but ſpare me the 
recital ; believe me it is no want of con- 
fidence in my dear Lady Mary, but a 
defire I have to forget what is paſt. 

I am dull to-day methinks. Pray write, 
my dear, the firſt leiſure moment you 
have ; do not hide any thing from me, I 
beg, as I always think to know the worſt 
at firſt is beſt. Adieu, * dear, and 
believe me 


Your affectionate 


ELIZA WATSON. 


LETTER 


THE FALSE FRIENDS, 32 


LETTER LXXVIII. 


Sir HENRY FORTESCUE to Lord REVEL. 


Carrick C aſtle, 


OUR laft, my lord, was indeed a 
riddle, and I know of but one way 


of ſolving it. You are (I will not fay 


quite) but almoſt in love with Lady 
Wimbleton. Was her ladyſhip like ſome 
of our modern women of quality, I ſhould 
laugh at you ; but as I think her and 
Miſs Watſon are exempt from moſt of 
the foibles ſo natural to the ſex, I am in- 
clined to pity and caution you. To hurt 


the honour of Wimbleton I am certain 
would be attended with very bad conſe- 


quences ; not but I think her ladyſhip 
would ſhudder at the bear idea of falſi- 
fying her marriage vow. Believe me, if 
ever you will put any confidence in me, 
that Miſs Brooks 1s a very devil in petti- 
coats, She had the character of being 

C4 the 
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the moſt malicious fiend in nature when a 


child; and depend upon it ſhe is not now 2 ( 


altered. When you mentioned hgr being 
at Bath, I did not recolleQ her, but I 
now remember having ſeen her in Paris, 
in company with a Miſs Laroach. I dare 
fay I need not remind you of the old adage, 
Evil communications corrupt good manners ; 
for this Laroach was ſent to a convent in 
France by her parents, for an intrigue ſhe 
had with one of her father's footmen. 
This is the girl who is the boſom friend 
of Miſs Brooks. You will wonder how 
I gained my intelligence: it is from a 
friend of mine, who I am certain tells the 
truth. It is not for nothing, Archer, I 
have ſo deſpicable an opinion of the 
women; though I will own Miſs Watſon 
and her ſiſter have ſtaggered that opinion 
greatly, I would adviſe you to be on 
your guard ; remember Lady Wimbleton 
is another's property; you had better ab- 


ſent yourſelf from the houſe, and never 


ſee 


a 


-2 


Q 
a 


* 


+ My much alarmed for your health, 


WW CO 
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ſee her more. Lady Mary I cannot like, 


7 though I believe ſhe has no capital fail- 
ing. I ſhall ſtay here a great while longer 
I believe, but don't ceaſe 1 as I 


am uncettain 
Hl. FORTESCVE. 


LETTER LXXIX. 
JOHN HERVEY, Gg. to LORD WESTON, 
TB38, 0? YOGIST C116.) | | : 


MY DEAR” FRIEND, 


not having heard from you theſe fix 
awd paſt; one of you muſt be ill, or 
you would certainly have written. I 
would have waited another poſt, but the 
Earl of Wallbrook defired 1 would fend 
a letter to you immediately. This re- 


queſt would have given me pleaſure, if 


he had not added, I have a wife in view 


- 
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for Lord Weſton, whom he can have no 
reaſonable objection to. The firſt part * 
of his ſpeech raiſed my hopes, but the 
latter damped them again. Your lord- 
ſhip gives me great pleaſure, ſaid I, by 
deſiring me to recal your nephews, though 
1 am ſorry to hear you have a wife pre- 
pared for one, as J greatly fear he will 
again incur your diſpleaſure, by refuſing 
her. He was offended at this, and told 
me I might do as I liked, as he could 
write himſelf ; but he muſt be infatuated, 
continued he, if he chuſes rather to ſtarve 
under my diſpleaſure, than marry -a- wo- 
man whothas a large fortune, a handſome 
perſon, and almoſt every accompliſhment 
a female need poſſeſs. 

I ſaid no more juſt then, but told him 
I vould write immediately. I have not 


the leaſt notion who the lady is he has 


picked out, but I think I would have you 
come immediately, for fear of any change 
in his mind. You will have no occaſion 
14 « +4 10 
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to go to America, as a peace is nearly 
concluded. I need not I am ſure adviſe 
you to haſten to town, my dear George. 
I muſt write a few lines to Ned, by the 
ſame poſt. | 

Farewel, my friend, and believe me 
I ſhall wait with anxious impatience till 
I have the pleaſure of ſeeing you reſtored 
to your uncle's favour, 


Yours, 


J. HERVEY. 


——— Oo :: 


LETTER LXXX. 


JOHN HERVEY, Eſq. to the Hon. 
EDWARD WESTON, 


J Have very little to ſay to you, Ned, 
as your ſpirits will always ſuſtain you. 
However, let me caution you not to tarry 
at Southampton at all, and take a poſt 
immediately, and ſet off for town, nor 
C6 let 
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let your brother have the leaſt glimpſe of 
Mifs Watſon ; for remember your uncle 
is very obſtinate, and will have his own 
way. The Earl writes himſelf to your 
colonel to beg leave of abſence. Re- 
member what I have ſaid above, and 
don't diſobey my orders. Farewel, and 
aſſure yourſelf of my beſt wiſhes. 


Yours, 


]. HERVEY. 


LETTER LXXXI. 


of Mr. WATSON to LADY CATHERINE 
WORTHY. 


DEAR MADAM, 
TO ſay your laſt gave me and Mrs. 
Watſon pain is unneceſſary, as ſuch 

a feeling heart as your ladyſhip's can well 
imagine, to hear that the health of our 
child is impared, muſt alarm us; but 
vl what 
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f what I am going to tell you will, I am 
e certain, give you pleaſure. A ſhort time 
a before we left Elm-Wood, two gentle- 
r men came to a Farmer Hobſon's, to 
Þ lodge and board ; they were officers, and 

paſt as friends; the one named Farm- 
d borough, the other Weſtbury. I invited 


them to the Wood; nay, even preſſed 
them to reſide there, which they refuſed. 
Captain Farmborough, the eldeſt of the 
two, ſeemed a moſt ſenſible and accomp- 
liſhed young man. None of the pragmati- 
cal fopperies ſo inherent in the generality 
of our young men, appeared viſible in him. 
When he addreſſed the ladies, it was with 
an eaſy cheerful though reſpectful fami- 
liarity, which could not fail of being 
agreeable to a woman of virtue and ſenſe, 
. Captain Weſtbury poſſeſſed a cheerful- 


h neſs which pleaſed us all, but our Eliza 

U always appeared the moſt ſatisfied with 

r Farmborough. I obſerved them well, 1 
it and even interrogated him on his family | 


ut and 


* 
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and connections; but ſeeing he evaded 
my queſtions, and as I had no reaſon to 
think he tried to gain my daughter's af- 
fections, I dropped the ſubject. A ſhort 
time after Arabella's marriage with Lord 
Wimbleton was talked of, and we re- 
ceived a letter that his lordſhip would be 
at Elm-Wood in a few days. The morn- 
ing after this, Farmborough and his friend 
called, telling us they came to take their 
leave, as they were going into the north. 
The former looked melancholy, and 
complained of a pain in his head. On 
taking leave of Eliza, he preſſed her 
hand with great warmth, and ſeemed to 
wiſh to ſpeak, but could not. Eliza from 
that time loſt both ſpirits and appetite. 
We took notice, but ſhe always made ſome 
frivolous excuſe. I was far from wiſhing 
to controul the inclinations of either of 


my children; but at the ſame time was de- 


termined to hinder them if poſſible from 
throwing themſelves away on ſome paltry 
fellow, 
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fellow, who married them only for their 


money. When we came to town, your 


ladyſhip knows what paſſed concerning 


Sir Henry Forteſcue. I was cocerned 


ſhe refuſed, and it was with difficulty 1 
will own, I conſented to diſmiſs him 
through yours and my wife's perſuaſion. 
I 'am afraid your ladyſhip will be tired 
of this preamble, and wonder where it 
will end, but I am now coming to the 
point. Yeſterday morning being alone in 
the. parlour, the ſervant announced the 
Earl of Wallbrook. . I was ſurpriſed at 
a viſit from the Earl, as I had ade ever 
ſeen him. a 

© You are N Mr. | Watſon, 
© (ſaid he) at a viſit from me, but I could 
** with to have alittle talk with you. 1 
borgen and after he was ſeated 
thus began.” © You have a daughter un- 
married, fir, I believe.” | | 

1 have, my lord, ſhe is now at 
Southampton.“ 


Were 
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© Were there not two young gentle- 
men in the militia laſt ſummer at a 
** farmer's near your houſe ?”. = 
* Yes, fir; Captains Farmborough and 
+ Weſtbury. Two of the moſt agreeable 
young men I ever knew. | 
„Will you-excuſe me, fir, if I aſk if 
.* you. diſcovered any partiality in your 
8 danginer to either of them _ » 
No, my lord, I cannot ſay I did while 
6 they were in the country; but ſince I 
% have been in town, have had reaſon to 
* think my daughter's heart was engaged; 
* neither do I know of any one but Cap- 
* tain Farmborough who can be in poſ- 
n feſſion of it; yet I am certain he has 
„not offered himſelf to her, though 1 
* have reaſon n * . admired 
* hey.” webs 4 8 FS | 
„% Had he mats wht an one his hand, 
* would you have een of him * a 
* ſon-in-law 2! ; 


* 140 
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«I do not know your motives, my 
„rd, for making theſe enquiries, but 
as I have no doubt of your giving me 
* a ſufficient reaſon, I will anſwer you 
* with candour. I took ſo great a fancy 
to Captain Farmborough and his friend, 
„that if either had offered himſelf, I 
* ſhould have had no objettion, provided 
*I had found them on enquiry what their 
% appearance beſpoke ; but as nothing of 
* the ſort paſſed, I had no right to pry 
* into their ſecrets. Thus, my lord, have 
* I told you my mind.” 

** I am obliged to you, fir, and win 
© now give you a reaſon for being 'thus 
* inquiſitive. You will be ſurpriſed when 
* I tell you that the two young men in 
* queſtion are my nephews. The names of 
* Farmborough and Weſtbury are ficti- 
* tious. Having loſt a very large ſum at 
the gaming table at ——— camp, and 
* knowing the antipathy I had to any 
* thing of the ſort, they retired o re- 

g " trieve 
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*« trieve their ſhattered fortunes, having 
„given me reaſon to think they were 
going to France; but being ſoon tired 
* of their country reſidence, were per- 
*« ſuaded by their friend Mr. Hervey to 
come to town, and confeſs their errors 
* tome. They did ſo, but I was fo en- 
{© raged at that moment, that I forbade 
* them the houſe. Edward pleaded hard 
“for his brother Lord Weſton.” You 
may imagine, my dear Lady Catherine, 
I looked amazed at hearing the name of 
Lord Weſton, a name I had fo often 
heard you mention with pleaſure. 

* You are ſurpriſed, fir, (continued 
* the Earl) but Captain Farmborough is 


e in reality Lord Weſton, and Weſtbury 


* his brother. Edward begged I would 
* forgive his brother, as he was very 
* much in love with a young lady he 
* became acquainted with in the country. 
« I anſwered' him with warmth, that if 
* ſhe wasa worthy woman, I would be the 

N * firſt 
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* firſt to hinder her being allied to a gam- 


« bler. I ſaw no more of them, but 


* however I procured each a commiſſion, 


* though neither they or Hervey knew 
* they came from me. I could not help a 
*« pang when I heard they were gone to 
* Guernſey in their way to America in 
«the ſpring. I need not tell you, Mr. 


Watſon, that gaming above all other 


“ yices, is to be accounted the worſt. 


What ruin does it not really bring on 


„our people of faſhion ! but I beg par- 
don for thus mn you with ay 
*© remarks. 

„Mr. Hervey whom I believe to be 
one of the beſt young men in the pre- 


< ſent age, did not ſcruple to condemn 


my conduct ſeverely; I was piqued, 
and a coolneſs enſued between us for 
*« ſeveral weeks; we at length grew tired 
Hof our quarrel, and though he would 
always defend my nephews with great 
„ warmth, gave up every other point to 
by | ** me, 
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„% me. A few weeks ago he ſpoke of 
% Miſs Watſon, telling me that was the 
« young lady Lord Weſton was ſo much 
jn love with. 

J aſked him if he thought ſhe really 
« was inſenſible of the place ſhe held in 
« hiseſteem ; and he aſſured me ſhe was; 
and moreover ſhe knew him by no 
other name or title than that of Captain 
* Farmborough. A few evenings after 
this I ſaw her at the play, and never 
« in my life did I ſee a young lady whom 
J liked fo well at firſt ſight. The lively 
„ and unaffected ſenſibility ſhe' betrayed 
4 at ſight of Mrs. Siddons in Jane Shore, 
„ charmed me beyond meaſure, and 1 
« determined from that moment, if the 
„ mateh with Sir Henry Forteſcue went 
off, as there was a talk it would, to 
pay you a viſit in order to propoſe 
Lord Weſton for your ſon-in-law. The 
young lady going to Southampton with 
ae amiable Lady Catherine Worthy, 

| prevented 
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prevented me at that time, bat a few 
% days ago a letter was brought to my 
* houſe for Mr. Hervey, whom the ſer- 
vants thought was with me, but he was 
* juſt gone out, I looked at the ſuper- 
« ſcription, and finding it to be the hand- 
„writing of my nephew, curioſity in a 
* moment got the better of honour, and 
* I broke the ſeal. Judge of my ſenſa- 
tions, Mr. Watſon, on reading this let- 
* ter!” At the ſame time giving me from 
his letter-caſe the encloſed ;* when 1 
had read, and returned it to the Earl, 
he ſaid, © Well, my good fir, what is beſt 

to be done in this affair? | 
„Why, my lord, from what I have 
* ſeen of the young gentleman, and from 
what your lordſhip has told me, I think 
* he has already ſuffered enough. Iam 
willing, with your conſent to give him 
% my daughter, with the ſame fortune I 
gave 


* gee the letter from the Hon. E. Weſton to Mr, 
Hervey. | 
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% gave her ſiſter on her marriage with 
“Lord Wimbleton (provided the young 
&« people really like each other) and I 
© make no doubt you will enable your 
e nephew to make a proper ſettlement on 
my Eliza.“ 

That you may depend on, my friend, 

„from this day I will ſettle on Lord 
*« Weſton fifteen thouſand a year, which 
„ with his own will be twenty. But now 
*© I ſhould like to bring the young people 
© together without their _ told for 
„ what purpoſe.” 
But as I think I have already ſuffi- 
ciently tired your ladyſhip, I will give 
you our plot in as conciſe a manner as 
3 

If you, my good madam, will tell her 
Gb I have had a very advantageous pro- 


poſal for her from the Earl of Wallbrook, 


for his nephew Lord Weſton ; but if on 
ſeeing him ſhe diſlikes him, and will give 
a ſufficient reaſon for lo doing, I will not 

inſiſt 


OS 
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inſiſt on the match. This, my lady, the 
Earl, the Counteſs of Chorlebury, (as to 
Lady Mary we dare not truſt her with the 
ſecret) and Mrs. Watſon, think the leaſt 
likely to alarm her. The Earl has defired 
Mr. Hervey to write to recal the Weſtons 
home, and to tell Lord Weſton he has 
provided a wife for him; this Hervey 
obje&ted to, as he was ſure he would 
never marry any other woman than our 
Eliza. | 

This, madam, is our ſcheme, and heaven 
forbid any croſs accident ſhould intervene 
to rob us of the felicity we ſhall each 
enjoy at a meeting ſo unexpected. 

No one is in the ſecret beſides the 
abovementioned, but Lady Wimbleton, 
and ſhe does not know it is Farmborough, 
as we only tell her of Lord Weſton, and 
that we do not wiſh it to be known yet. 
Mary is crazy with curioſity, but we tell 
her to have patience till ſhe ſees her couſin, 
who will tell her all. 


I will 
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I will conclude with one joint requeſt 
from us all, which is, that your ladyfhip 
vill accompany our Eliza to town, ac- 

cording to the ſincere defire of 


— mw anne SITY 


Your ladyſhip's 
Moſt obedient humble ſervants, : 
ALFRED and ELIZA WATSON, 
| h 
LET TIAaAR LAXXII. 3 
Mis RICHINGFORD to LADY | t 
WIMBLETON, p 


Richingford Abbey. IF 
Y OUR laſt, my dear Arabella, alarms | * 
me much. For heaven's ſake take h 
care what you are about! you have a vile I} l 
fiend to deal with. O my friend! why tk 
would you not take the caution given 
you by your ſiſter ? For heaven's ſake be . 
on your guard, and give orders to be || Pt 
denied to Lord Revel; nor hefitate a n. 
moment, when my lord ſpeaks of him, to 
2 tell 


. 
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tell him the whole. Indeed I am afraid 
it is all a vile trick. Revel may be inno- 
cent, and he may not, but every thing 
looks black on the fide of the Brooks's. 

I ſhould have anſwered the letter I 
received before your laſt, but have been 
very ill with a cold. 

I am ſorry to find Lady Betty Bolton 
bears ſo indifferent a character: I was in 
hopes of finding an agreeable companion 
in her. They are expected on Sunday 
to dinner, when I ſhall ſoon have an op- 
portunity of judging for myſelf. The 
ladies here are all preparing ſmart drefles 
to viſit this genteel family. I, for my part, 
have prepared nothing, not even my 
looks, as every feature is ſwelled with 
the violence of my cold. 

Miſs Prue obſerved yeſterday, it was 
very unlucky I ſhould be ſo much indiſ- 
poſed juſt as they were coming. I had 
no ſpirits to anſwer ; when that moment I 

Vol. II, D received 
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received your letter. Mrs. Ludlow is 
come back, and with me enjoys the fuſs 
the two families are making with their 
dreſs. At the defire of the villagers, Mr. 
| Niggard is preparing a diſcourſe to wel- 
come them into the country. They all 
ſeem to adore the Meads, and new joy is 
viſible in every countenance, as the time 
draws near; I long for another letter ; 
be ſure, my dear friend, you hide nothing 
from me. I am happy to hear Mr. Wat- 
{on has diſmiſſed Sir Henry Forteſcue, 
as his viſits were ſo diſagreeable to your 
ſiſter, and hope ſhe will ſoon recover her 
wonted tranquility. I again beg you will 
be on your guard, and for heaven's fake, 
my love, be drawn in no more to keep a 
ſecret, eſpecially concerning a love affair, 
from your huſband. Set your wits to 
work to get rid of Sir William and his 
ſiſter as ſoon as poſhble, for they are not 
ſafe people to keep in your houle, Adieu, 


7 
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my dear, pray heaven you may eſcape all 
$ bad deſigns! 


Your affedtionate friend, 


SOPHIA RICHINGFORD. 


] 

g LETTER LYK. 

g Miſs WATSON to LADY WIMBLETON. 

4 Southampton. 

b MV DEAR SISTER, 

-r OOD heaven! what am I reſerved 

1 for! Am I, who would not willingly 

©, | offend a worm, to be the means of giving 

a fo much diſquiet to my deareſt friends? | 
r, for indeed, indeed I cannot accept Lord | 
* Weſton. It is true Lady Catherine aſ- | 
15 | ſures me they will not force my inclina- g 
ot tions, provided I will give a ſufficient 
u, | reaſon for refuſing him. O my dear ( 


Y papa, little do you know my heart. What {4 
| D 2 reaſon * 
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reaſon can I give for rejecting a man 
whom every one admires ? You, my ſiſter, 
have given a moſt amiable ſketch of him 
in one of your letters, and Lady Cathe- 
rine ſays, he is one of the beſt young men 
ſhe ever knew. What reaſon then, let 
me again repeat, can I give for refuſing 
him? Will not papa and mamma be 
ready to ſpurn their child when they hear 
ſhe has given her heart to one whom ſhe 
knows only by name? Nay, is in doubt 
if ever he thought of her or not? It is 
true, reaſon may preach, but love will 
have its own way. To town I muſt go, 
or forfeit all claim to parental love : cruel 
taſks plead for me, my ſiſter, but do not 
tell the real cauſe : no, I will bend this 
ſtubborn heart and force it to obey. 
Saturday morning I ſet off, but Lady 
Catherine infiſts on my going to the 
| aſſembly room this evening. Cruel lady, 
little do you think what my poor heart 
ſuffers, or you would not force me into 


company. 
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company. I muft prepare to dreſs : hate- 
ful taſk to a mind not at eaſe, Adieu 
till my return, 


— —_ — — — 


Wedneſday evening, eleven o'clock, 


O my fiſter, my Arabella, I have ſeen 
him! but ah, how changed! no more do 
the roſes bloom in his cheek, or pleaſure 
ſparkle in his eye. You are impatient for 
an explanation. With a heavy heart I 
went to the rooms ; I was aſked by ſeveral 
to dance, but declined it. I ſat for ſome 
time looking with great attention at the 
dancers, ſo at leaſt I endeavoured to make 
thoſe near think, for heaven knows my 
heart was quite foreign to the place. I 
had ſat about an hour, when I begged 
Lady Catherine to quit the rooms. I 
aroſe for that purpoſe, and had juſt got 
to the door that leads to the card-room, 
when I faw Captain Farmborough going 
out of the oppoſite door, followed by 

| D 3 Captain 
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Captain Weſtbury ; but as I before ſaid, 
ſo changed, that had it not been for 
the laſt mentioned gentleman, I ſhould 
ſcarcely have known him. Happy was it 
for me that no one was near, for ſpite 
of myſelf, I could not help exclaiming ! 
Good God! is it poſſible that is the 
once elegant Farmborough! I caught 
hold of the pannel of the door to ſupport 
myſelf, till I had ſomewhat recovered the 
palpitation I was thrown into. They had 
by this time left the room, nor do I think 
either of them had perceived me. 

11 haſtened to the table that Lady 
Catherine was at, and intreated her to 
go home as ſoon as ſhe had finiſhed her 
game; this ſhe obligingly did, and hur- 
rying up to my room, I ſat down to eaſe 
my heart to my Arabella. Ought I not 
to rejoice that they did not ſee me? but 
1ethinks it is odd that I ſhould be above 
an hour in the adjoining room and yet 
not ſee them before. What can be the 


reaſon 
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reaſon he is ſo altered. I can ſcarcely 
believe either my ſenſes or my eyes that 
it was really him, yet too ſure it was. O 
Farmborough ! your image 1s too ſtrongly 
engraven on this fooliſh heart ever to be 
eraſed, Do not, O do not, my ſiſter, hate 
me for this declaration; believe me, I 
deſpiſe myſelf. But to you I may open 
my heart, nor do I fear your not treating 
it with your uſual candour ; yet what will 
my friends ſay, eſpecially my parents, who 
have always treated me with ſo much 
indulgence ? 

Adieu, my beſt love ; ſpare a little pity 
for your 


ELIZA WATSON. 


D 4 LETTER 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 


LADY WIMBLETON to Miſs. 
RICHINGFORD. 


h 

b 

n 

a 

h 

I Received yours, my dear, this morn- b 
ing, and thank you, my ſweet friend, * 

for your advice, and will follow it as foon || " 
as poſſible. Ah! why indeed did I not | f 
liſten to the friendly caution of my ſiſter L 
and all my friends, I am diſtreſſed on : 
every fide; diſtreſſed for myſelf, and g 
diſtreſſed for her. My father has pro- 
poſed another lover to her whom ſhe can l 
give no juſtifiable reaſon for refuſing. 5 
I don't know if ever I ſpoke of Lord 
Weſton to you, but next to my Wim- 
bleton I thought the handſomeſt man TI | 
ever ſaw. He 1s the one now propoſed ] 
as a huſband for Eliza, but ſhe aſſures me | 
in a letter I had from her this morning, 
that ſhe cannot marry him; then again, 
that ſhe will ſtrive to bend her ſtubborn 
heart 
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heart, as ſhe calls it. She has ſeen Farm- 
borough at the aſſembly rooms, but he did 
not ſee her. She adds, he is much altered, 

and looks pale and thin. That he loves 
her, is I think as certain as that ſhe loves 
him ; but why then not have taken ſome 
method to have declared himſelf. There 
was fomething very myſterious, by my 
ſiſter's deſcription, in his behaviour while 
at the wood. In ſhort, I know not what 
to make of him. Heaven knows I am 
at prefent too unhappy myſelf to afford 


much comfort to others. My lord treats 


me with that cold indifference ſo common 
among our married people of ſaſhion, he 
has likewiſe contratted a habit of drink- 
ing, and ſeldom or ever comes home till 
he is incapable of either talking or hear- 
ing reaſon ; he keeps too very late hours, 
conſequently late in the day before he 


riſes; he wiſhes me a good morning with 
much more coldneſs than he does Miſs 
Brooks; they ſoon enter into a diſpute 


Co. 


D 5 which 
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. 


which generally terminates in a game of 
romps. What can I do ? I cannot tamely 
fit by without diſcovering ſome uneaſi- 
neſs; and if I leave them to themſelves 


they may think I give encouragement to 


their fooleries. Company coming in in- 
terrupts them, when my lord goes out; 
ſometimes dines at home, ſometimes not. 
Our evenings we either ſpend out or in 
company at home; I ſcarce ever ſee my 
lord after the morning, till the time above- 
mentioned. If L ſtay at home in hopes 
of catching bim by himſelf, he either 
comes not at all, or Sir William or Miſs 
Brooks contrive to be by my ſide. I know 
not what to make of this girl's behaviour; 
if I attempt to draw her into diſcourſe 
about Lord Revel, ſhe flies me, and her 
place is quickly ſupplied, by her brother, 
whoſe diſcourſe of late 1 do not. at all 
approve. In ſhort, they never leave me 


alone a ſingle minute, unleſs it js with 


Lord Revel, 1 know not what to do; 
19 
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to forbid his lordſhip the houſe without 
ſome cauſe for ſo doing, would damage 
him, and perhaps give my enemies a han- 
dle againſt me to my lord, In ſhort, I 
am bewildered. I once had thoughts of 
telling my mamma the whole, but ſhe 
thinks me happy, and why ſhould I un- 
deceive her? Beſides, my dear, it is a 
very tender point to complain of one's 
huſband to any body. 

Patience 1s the only reſource I at 
preſent have. I wiſh I could get rid 
of the Brooks's, I think I ſhould then 
have no great difficulty to draw my lord 
from his preſent purſuits. I am this even. 
ing going to the opera with Sir William 
and Miſs Brooks, I don't yet know if my 
lord goes with us. Lady Mary Manly is 
below, therefore muſt conclude in haſte, 


Yours, 
A. WIMBLETON. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXXXV. 


The Hon, EDWARD WESTON to 
STANLEY, Eſq. 


Southampton. 


JUST arrived, and though I ſhall pro- 

bably ſee you as ſoon, as you receive 
this, can't delay writing. It is now eight 
in the evening, and we propoſe ſetting 
off at ſix in the morning, when we hope 
to have the pleaſure of dining with you 
and Hervey. You may imagine we were 
ſurpriſed at Hervey's letter. My bro- 
ther ſighed, and ſaid I am ready to go, as 
all places are alike. Finding him ſo very 
pliant, I aſked him what he would do 
with the wife his uncle propoſed for him? 
Ah! Ned, faid he, (ſhaking his head) 
do not aſk me ; let us be reconciled to 
the Earl, and I will do all in my power 
to oblige him, Now methinks this is a 
mighty 
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mighty wiſe reſolution of George's, whe- 
ther he keeps it or not. Here he comes. 


— ———— — — 


Half after Ten. 


Do not be alarmed when I tell you we 
have been to the aſſembly room. This 
was what my lord came to- beg of me. 
I complied, though againſt Hervey's 
orders; however, no harm came of it, 


| Miſs Watſon was no where to be ſeen ; 


indeed we did not ſtay above half an 
hour. George is gone to bed, where I 
ſhall go too, as ſoon as I have diſpatched 


this. My ſervant will bring it in the 


morning, as he begged I would let him 
ſet off poſt to-night, having heard his 
mother was very ill. Farewel. 


Yours, 
EDWARD WESTON, 


Hervey makes no mention of having 
received my laſt letter, 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 
LADY MARY MANLY to Miſs WATSON. 


HOUGH I am ſo ſoon to have the 
pleaſure of ſeeing my dear Eliza, 


I cannot forbear writing to deſire an ex- 


planation of you, which I can get of no 
one elſe, every thing being carried on 
with ſo much privacy. 

That a huſband is provided for you, I 
will be ſworn ; but who he is, or what 
is his name, or who he belongs to, the 
duce a bit will they tell me! Nay, they 
want to perſuade me there is none in the 


| caſe; but that I will not beheve. I 


would have you take care, my ſweet coz. 
for they certainly intend ſome terrible 
creature for your huſband. Miſs Brooks 
is ſtill with your ſiſter, and as you will 
{oon be here, and be an eye witneſs of 
her behaviour yourſelf, I will tell you 
that * ſiſter begins to repent her in- 

i vitation, 


= 
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vitation, I am certain; though I am ſure 
Miſs Brooks will be in no hurry to quit 
St. James's Square. 

I do not approve her very forward be- 
Haviour to Lord Wimbleton. I called 
there yeſterday morning, and to my great 
ſurpriſe, found only his lordſhip and Miſs 
Brooks in the parlour. They were diſ- 
Puting about a drawing, which he inſiſted 
on ſeeing, and which ended in a game 
of romps, not much to the credit of the 
lady. I am ſure even I was ſhocked, 
who you know have no objection to in- 
nocent mirth. Miſs Brooks called to me 
to help her; but I told her, 1 believe in 
a pretty ſevere tone, that I never chole 
to romp with married men. 
col 3 where Lady Wimbleton 
was. O, replied ſhe, with a malicious 
ſneer, ſhe is in ſome of the rooms th 
Lord Revel. She really ſhocked me, A8 
what ſhe ſaid I am ſure was with no good 


deſign, 1 went in ſcarch of my lady, 
who 
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who was in the drawing room with Lord 
Revel indeed by her fide. She was net- 
ting, and he reading. Hey-day ! my 
dear, cried I, I thought you were out, 
as I found my lord and Miſs Brooks alone 
in the breakfaft room ; though indeed ſhe 
told me you was in ſome of the rooms 
with Lord Revel. 

Arabella coloured, and my lord looked 
fooliſh, but riſing, wiſhed us a good 
morning, and left the room. I had juſt 
determined to caution her againſt Miſs 
Brooks, when, evil genius like, in ſhe 
came. What both alone! cried ſhe, on her 
entrance, I thought Revel was here. He 
is juſt gone, anſwered my lady. Where 
did you leave my lord? O lud! I vow 
F'd like to have forgot; he deſired me 
to tell you he ſhould dine out to day. 
Dine out ! repeated your ſiſter; he told 
me but this morning he ſhould dine at 
home. Ay well, he has changed his 
mind: I am going to Lady Winder's, 
MY What, 
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What, leave me quite alone! O no, 
not alone, for I am certain my brother 
will dine with your ladyſhip. More com- 


© pany coming in, prevented farther con- 
verſation. 


But my mind ſtrangely miſgives me 
there is ſome vile ſcheme hatching be- 
tween the Brooks's to deſtroy your ſiſter's 
peace. I was forced to leave the houſe 
without telling her my mind, but intend 
going there to-morrow for that purpoſe. I | 
muſt conclude in haſte, or ſhall not have 
time to dreſs for the Pantheon, 


Yours, 


M. MANLY. 


66 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 


LETTER LXXXVII. 


ROBERT RIVERS, Eſq. to LORD 
WIMBLETON, 


Mx LORD, 
OUR ſilence alarms me greatly; 
you or your lady muſt be ill, or 
you would certainly have favoured me 
with a few lines in all this time. I ſhould 
have written myſelf ere this, but by a2 
fall from my horſe my ſhoulder was diſ- 
located, and ſo excruciating was the 
pain, owing to its being badly ſet, for a 
whole month I was unable to attend to 
any thing ; but in the mean time I ex- 
pected to hear from your lordſhip, for I 
thought our long tried friendſhip would 
have prevented your ſuppoſing my not 
writing was through neglect. The coun- 
try, conſidering the time of year, is de- 
lightful; but I believe I ſhall not ſtay 
hcre much longer, though I ſhall. not 
quit 


| 4 
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quit it yet this fortnight, ſo if you write 
immediately ſhall receive your letter in 
time. Are Sir William Brooks and his 


Mer ſtill with you? I am afraid it will 
be of no uſe to caution you againſt them, 


as I have done 1t ſo many times already ; 
but believe -me he will prove himſelf a 
very falſe friend; and 1 cannot help 
thinking your delay of writing is occa- 
ſioned by ſome of his inſinuations, for 
I believe we moſt cordially hate each 
other. I blame you very much for in- 
viting a young fellow into your houſe at 
this time q I do not at all approve of new 
married people having either male or fe- 
male companion, aſter they are married, in 
the houſe with them ; for believe me, my 
dear Henry, our young people of faſhion 
are very unfit for either party to be con- 
need ſo cloſely as living in the ſame 


houſe makes them. If I have entirely 


loſt your friendſhip, you will throw: this 
aſide ; but remember I am a few, years 
older 
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older than your lordſhip, and have had 
a great deal of experience. I ſhall wait 
with no little impatience till the time is 
expired, that I can reaſonably expect a 
anſwer, to know whether I have really 
loft your friendſhip or not, but till I am 
convinced of that, I ſhall ſubſcribe my- 
ſelf your friend, as uſual, 


R. RIVERS, 
—— — 
LETTER LXXXVIII. 
Sir WILLIAM BROOKS to A, DINGLEY, Eſq. 


Have had more trouble in making 
Wimbleton jealous of his wife than 

J was at firſt aware of; beſides, they are 
fo narrowly watched, at leaſt my lady, 
there is no ſpeaking to her alone; but 
thanks to my ſiſter's contrivance, I ſhall 
have an opportunity of breaking the ice 
to-day. My lord dines out, and will, 
11 
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3 if my ſcheme takes, dine out many days 
i more, as does my ſiſter; therefore ſhall 
0 be quite alone with her ladyſhip. Would 
* ou believe it, Dingley ! My heart quite 
lf Niete at the treacherous part I am acting; 
y but avaunt reflection] beſides I muſt 
1" here conclude, or ſhall not have time to 
[- drels, 


—̃ ly— —ꝛ—— 


Eight o' clock — Evening. 


Dingley, I have undertaken a taſk 


which I ſhall find great difficulty in bring- 


| ing to bear for : but 1 will give 
ſq. a circumſtantial account of the day. | 
I told you, my lady and I were to 


1 dine alone. I went down half an hour 
1 before dinner, in hopes of finding her 
1 ladyſhip there; but was diſappointed, as 
1 ſhe did not appear till the bell rung. I 
2ut ; | 1 
pretended a ſurpriſe at my lord's dining 
00 out, as I underſtood in the morning he 
i | would dine at home, She half ſuppreſſed 
ö ip | a ſigh, 
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a figh, but anſwered, I fancy he had 
forgot then he was engaged. Very little 
paſt during dinner; but when the ſerv- 
vants were withdrawn, I began a diſcourlgf 
about matrimony, I always thought, ſaid ® 
I, when a man was united to a deſerving 


and amiable woman, there was no danger 
of his neglecting her for another; but I 
lately have had occaſion to alter my 
opinion, as I know a gentleman who has 
been married but a very ſhort time to one 
of the moſt beautiful and accompliſhed 
young ladies in the kingdom, yet leaves 
her a prey to others while his time is di- 
vided betwixt the gaming table and a 
miſtreſs. 

I looked at her while I ſpoke, and 
obſered ſeveral variations in her counte- 
nance, when after a little conſideration 
ſhe replied, «© Don't you think, Sir Wil- 
«* ham, there may be ſome fault in the 
* wife of your friend ? or rather, may it 
* not be ſome deſigning perſon who pre- 

„„ yails 


| 
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* vails on him to neglett her? The lat- 
ter part of her ſpeech ſurpriſed me ex- 
ceedingly; but muſtering up all my cou- 
e. and taking her hand : © Though 
eit pains me to wound a heart ſo tender 
* as your ladyſhip's, yet can I not longer 
(at leaſt patiently) bear the flights 
which I fee daily put on your lovely 
** ſelf; the man poſſeſſed of ſo angelic 
a creature muſt be a monſter to laviſh 
* his careſſes and fortune on a wretch, 
** who makes a traffic of her charms to 
** every new face ſhe meets.” Aſtoniſh- 
ment was marked on her countenance ! 
„For heaven's ſake, Sir William, ex- 
plain yourſelf! ſure you can't mean 
* my Lord Wimbleton! © I do, 
* madam ; and I find it impoſſible longer 
to reſtrain my tongue. The lady whom 
you ſaw with him in the oppoſite box, 
* the other night at the opera, is her to 
* whom he dedicates moſt of the hours 
* he is abſent from you,” She turned 
pale, 
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pale, but with reſoluteneſs I ſcarce thought 
her capable of at ſuch a time, replied : 
am obliged to you, fir, for your 

information, but methinks you woul 
© have acted more the part of a friend to 
% have kept it from me.” 

She aroſe and was moving towards the 
door; but flying after her I ſtopped her. 
* By heaven you muſt not leave me! I 
can no longer conceal my paſſion, 
* which abſolutely conſumes me. I would 
* have tried at ſurmounting it, but when 
*© I ſee ſo much beauty and innocence 
e diſregarded, I cannot forbear.” Now, 
Dingley, for the pen of a Richardſon, to 
deſcribe her look; no, a Siddons could 
not equal her. Wretch as thou art, 
*« is it for this you have been ſo ſedulous 
in ſetting me againſt my huſband ? let 
go your hold,” (for I had taken her 
hands) cried ſhe, raiſing her voice, 
though 1 was not afraid of the ſervants 
hearing as they were all at dinner. As 

| ſhe 
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ſhe repeated her laſt words, there was a 
violent rapping at the door; believe me, 
my heart, callous as it is, ſunk, as I ex- 
pected every moment to ſee Wimbleton 
enter; though the fear was momentary, as 
I knew him to be ſecure. The drawing- 


8 room door opened, and Lord Revel 1 
8 was announced. What he, or the ſervant 1 
thought who uſhered him in, I know not, .- 
" as my lady feemed almoſt gaſping for 1 
4 breath, while I ſtood like a ſtatue. I 6 4 
> ſcarce know what either of us ſaid, but 6 f 
* my lady at length deſired Lord Revel to 1 
5 be ſeated, though ſhe was almoſt convulſed f 1 
P with terror. She fat down, but haſtily x 
Id aroſe, and ringing the bell, ordered her 0 
a3 carriage. Revel now riſing, ſaid, © I 0 x 
880 beg your ladyſhip's pardon, I did not 1 
ha „know you was going out; pray don't I | 
a ö 


„ diſturb yourſelf;“ and hurried out 1 ; 
ce, || of the room. His lordſhip ſtood for a | 


nts | few moments transfixedwith aſtoniſhment; ny 
As but recolletting myſelf and giving a ſigni- 
he Vor. II. E ficant f 
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ficant ſhrug, accompanied by a ſneer, 
he ſaid, © Is it poſſible!” then ſtopped, 
and with a haſty bow left the room. I 


ſoon afterwards heard my lady go out; 1 


was quite at a loſs how to proceed, but 
at laſt determined to write to her, which 
I did in the following manner, 


Mapan, 


I ſcarce know how to addreſs 


you after my very unguarded behaviour, 


but if you knew the ſtruggle I have had 
with my heart ever ſince the firſt moment 
I beheld you, I am certain your gentle 
nature would pity the wretch who now 
addreſſes your ladyſhip. It remains with 
yourſelf what to do or how to att in the 
preceding affarr, which I would wiſh for 
ever to bury in oblivion ; it reſts there- 
fore with your ladyſhip (J again repeat) 
to repreſent it to my lord in what manner 
you think proper. My reſolution is taken, 
as I ſhall willingly die a martyr to your 
1550 charms. 


n Yes | RN: 3 
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charms. I will no longer treſpaſs on 
your patience, unleſs it is to again implore 
forgiveneſs for my unguarded behaviour, 
I remain | 


Your ladyſhip's moſt devoted, 


And I am afraid ever conſtant admirer, 


WILLIAM BROOKS. 


It was with ſome little difficulty I 


. penned this billet, but when done, was 


totally at a loſs how to convey it to her, 
well knowing ſhe would receive nothing 
from me. I at laſt determined to give it 
to my valet, and order him to ſend it by 
a chairman to be delivered to her lady- 
ſhip as ſoon as ſhe came home, having 
previouſly diſguiſed my hand to conceal 
it from the ſervants. I do not chuſe to go 
out myſelf, 'as my lady may think I go 
to prevent her lord from coming home, 
which I know he will not to-night, 
Fareyel for the preſent, 
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One o'clock in the morning. 
My lady fis juſt returned, but retired 
immediately to her chamber. My valet 
tells me he faw my letter delivered to her. 
I ſhall ſeal this up to night, and ſend it 
in the morning; what I ſhall do next I 
know not till I have had a leſſon from 
my ſiſter. At preſent I am fit for any 
thing that will deſtroy the peace of Wim- 
bleton and his wife, | | 


Yours, 


WILLIAM BROOKS. 


LELLER . 


LADY WIMBLETON to Miss 
RICHINGFORD, 


10 'T HOUGH I wrote ſo lately, I cannot 
forbear again taking up my pen. 
The only relief I at preſent find, is in 
laying open my heart to you, 1 told you 


we 


- 


u 
ve 
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we were going to the opera in the even- 
ing ; I aſked my lord if he would accom- 
pany us. No,” was his reply. We 
went, that is, Miſs Brooks, her brother, 
and ſelf. Juſt as the ſecond act began, a 
lady came into the oppoſite box who at- 
tracted the notice of the whole houſe, 
For my own part, I took very little, as I 
ſoon ſaw ſhe was no woman of faſhion ; 
but judge of my ſurpriſe on again caſting 
my eyes, to ſee Lord Wimbleton fitting . 
by her fide in earneſt diſcourſe. I ſtarted, 
and am ſure changed colour ; at that mo- 
ment Lord Revel came into our box. I 
was unable to ſpeak to him, or anſwer 
his enquiries after my health, but with a 
bow. Had I quitted the houſe, I knew | 
I ſhould only attract the notice of the 
audience more, for I already imagined 
every eye fixed on me; I therefore ſat 
as tranquil as poſſible, paying or ſeeming 
to pay, my. whole attention to the ſtage. 
eu Revel ſoon left us, as did my lord 


MS the 
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the box he was in, and came round to us. 
He entered into chat with Miſs Brooks 
who had ſcarce opened her lips till he 
came. 7 | 

When the opera ended, the lady oppo- 
ſite to us quitted the houſe, as did ſoon 
after my lord. I ſtaid the dance and 
then went home, Miſs Brooks, to my 
great joy, expreſſing no defire to go into 
the coffee room. As ſoon as I got home 
I retired to my own apartment, for Helen 
was engaged to a rout. I tried to write, 
but could not; reading was the ſame. I 
went to bed about one, but ſleep had fled 
my eyes. At five my lord came home, 
but ſo much in liquor, that finding all talk 
would be vain, I pretended to be afleep. 

I aroſe the next morning without feel- 
ing the leaſt refreſhment, and was ſoon 
joined in the breakfaſt parlour by Miſs 
Brooks, who was in high ſpirits. My 
lord and Sir William ſoon joined us, but 


Lord Wimbleton was ſullenly ſilent. Our 
repaſt 
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repaſt being over, I was going to leave 
the room, when he ſaid, © Do you go 
* out to dinner to day, my lady?“ No, 
my lord; you dine at home I ſup- 
* poſe ?” © Yes, I ſhall.” 

I had not been long in the drawing- 
room, when Lord Revel entered. He fat 
down, and ſeeing a book of poems, took 
it up and read to me half an hour. After 
this Lady Mary Manly entered, ſhe ſaid 
ſhe thought I was out; though indeed, 
added ſhe, Miſs Brooks told me you was 
in ſome of the rooms with. Lord Revel. 
You may believe I looked ſilly, as indeed 
did his lordſhip, but ſoon left us. Lady 
Mary ſeemed to wiſh to ſpeak to me, but 
Miſs Brooks joined us. She brought me 
word that my lord had changed his inind, 


and would dine out, and that ſhe was 


going to Lady Winder's. I could not 
help expreſſing my ſurpriſe, when ſhe 
added, my brother dines at home. Com- 
pany coming in, Lady Mary took leave, 

E 4 and 
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and when they were gone, I came up to 
my dreſſing- room to write to you. 

I don't know what ails me, but I am 
uncommonly low to day. I don't intend 
to go down till I am ſummoned to din- 
ner, as I don't like being alone with Sir 
William. I would have ſent for mamma 
but know ſhe is engaged. You will think 
me very fooliſh, my dear, but I cannot 
help it; I am quite in the vapours. I 
hope for the pleaſure of embracing my 
ſiſter to-morrow or next day. I am im- 
patient for her coming, yet dread it. I 
Heard this morning Sir Andrew Mead 
was ſet off for Cumberland. Let me have 
a long letter I beg, as that is at preſent 
one of the greateſt pleaſures I receive. 

The bell rings, perhaps I may add 
ſomething more after dinner, Adieu for 
the preſent, | 


Eleven 


ven 
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Eleven at night. 


Good heaven! my Sophia, what will 
become of thy wretched friend ? that vil- 
lain Brooks is certainly. determined to 
deſtroy my peace. I dreaded going down, 
but little thought what was to follow. 


- The vile wretch, after informing me the 
woman I ſaw at the opera with my lord, 


was his miſtreſs, had the audacity to de- 
tain me, and the inſolence to declare a 
paſſion for the wife of his friend. Rage 
and ſurpriſe almoſt deprived me of the 
power of ſpeech ; what I did ſay, heaven 


only knows ; but the entrance of Lord | 


Revel forced him to let go his hold.. 


What he thought, I don't know; I fat 


down on a ſopha to recover myſelf,” as I 
was ready to faint. I ſoon (ſcarce know- 


ing what I did) rung, and. ordered the 


carriage. Lord Revel ſaid ſomething, 


but what, or what I anſwered, I know not. 


I went to the Counteſs of Chorlebury's, 


1 118 
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but the rooms were ſo crouded I could 
ſcarce get a fight of my mother; beſides, 
what could I have ſaid ? I ſtaid an hour 
there, and returned home, and imme- 
diately went to my apartment, where I 
have written this. 

I am almoſt diſtracted, and ſcarce know 
how to act, but certainly will deſire my 
lord to inſiſt on the Brooks's quitting the 
houſe ; but good heaven! what will be the 
conſequence ? a duel perhaps will enſue, 
and Wimbleton may be killed; yet ſome- 
thing I muſt do to clear my character, 
which I am afraid, nay ſure, has beeh 
aſperſed to my lord. I am very ill, my 
Sophia, and cannot proceed; I will ſeal 
this up to ſend to you; for God only 
knows .if you will ever receive another 
line from | | 


Your unhappy, but ſincere friend, 


A. WIMBLETON. 


LETTER 


6. 
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LETTER XC. 
Lord REVEL to Sir HENRY FORTESCUE. 


OUR laſt would have been acknow- 

ledged ere this, if I could have 
anſwered it with candour. That Miſs 
Brooks is a devil, I am certain of; that 
Sir William is a villain, I am conyinced; 
and that Lady Wimbleton is in very great 
danger, I am affured. I pity my lord, as 


J am certain he will one day repent of 


what then perhaps will be too late to 
recal. i bafood 
He at preſent keeps a miſtreſs, and 
leaves his wife a prey to that wretch 
Brooks. I called there laſt night, and 
found him with Lady Wimbleton alone. 
She looked terrified almoſt out of her 
ſenſes, and the fight of me alarmed him; 
what was the matter I cannot conceive, 
as I cannot entertain an ill opinion of my 
lady, for I think her as virtuous as ſhe is 


E 6 beautiful, 
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beautiful. Confuſion was evident, though 
it ſeemed from horror, not guilt. She 
ſoon left the room; Sir William ſhrugged 
up his- ſhoulders, and I not chuſing to 
hold any, converſe. with him, took up my 
hat and left the houſe. 1 certainly ad- 
mire Lady Wimbleton much, but be 
afſur Henry, I ſhould ſhudder at the 
bare idea of ſeducing another man's wife; 
neither am I ſo far gone as to be obliged 
to abſent myſelf. I propoſe calling in 
St. James's- Square this evening to hear 
how things go on. Miſs Watſon is ex- 
pected in town to-morrow, therefore ſhall 
have a chance of ſeeing her before I 
leave it. I ſhould wiſh (dared I take 
the liberty) to caution my lady concern- 
ing the Brooks's, yet is it a delicate point 
to touch on; very unhappy ſhe certainly 
is, How can ſhe be otherways? for my 
lord even appears at public places with 
his __ though his lady is there, This 
mode 
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mode of proceeding muſt be more cutting 
to a delicate, ſenſible, and virtuous mind, 
than to one who is gay and volatile. That 
Lady Wimbleton is not of the latter 
ſtamp, any one may ſee ; nay, every body 
muſt obſerve that his preſent conduct 
hurts her; yet why don't ſhe try to get 
rid of the Brooks's? It is amazing to me, 
as ſhe cannot approve of the great fami- 


liarity between my lord and Miſs Brooks ; 


and I really believe ſhe would boggle at 
nothing to draw him away from his wife. 
I am interrupted. Farewel, 


Yours, 


A. REVEL. 
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LETTER Kcl. 


SIR- WILLIAM BROOKS to A, 
DINGLEY, Eſq, 


BY heaven, Dingley, were it not for 

my ſiſter, I verily believe I ſhould 
go mad! Lady Wimbleton has miſ- 
carried, and her life is deſpaired of. My 


lord is ſent for from Bath, which place 
he ſet off for yeſterday morning. You 


know the contents of my laſt ; I have not 
ſeen her fince. | 

She went to bed about twelve o'clock, 
very ill; ſo ill indeed, that both her 
women fat up with her. My lord did 
not come home; but in the morning a 


letter was delivered to her, which I knew 


the contents of ; it was only to tell her 
that indiſpenſible buſineſs called him to 
Bath, and he hoped to ſee her again in 
a week's time. A few hours after this, 


ſhe grew ſo much worſe, that Mrs. 
Watſon 
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Watſon was fent for, and has been very 
bad ever ſince. | 

I wonder if my lord will come; if he 
does I am ſure I have reaſon to tremble, 
as ſhe will certainly come to an eclaireiſ- 
ſement immediately. My ſiſter is alarmed 
too, as ſhe was ſaying this morning ſhe 
believed it would be better to leave the 
houſe. I am provoked I wrote that 
letter, as my own hand writing there ap- 
pears againſt me. As to Helen, I verily 
thought ſhe would have beat me when I 
told her I had written, for ſhe ſays I may 
depend on it that will be the firſt thing 
ſhe ſhews my lord. 

She is juſt gone up to my lady to ſee 
how ſhe is; I long for her coming down. 


Hark! ſhe is coming; ſhe is ſtill very 
bad and hardly ſpoke to her. Mrs. Wat- 
fon and Miſs (who came to town but laſt 
night) with Lady Mary Manly, are with 
her; and Helen fays, they either did, 
or ſhe thought they did, behave very 

cool 
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cool to her. Indeed J believe none of 
the family except Lady Wimbleton have 


greatly liked my ſiſter. 

Mrs. Watſon ſaid to me this morning, 
as J was enquiring after her daughter, 
that it was a very dull houſe for us. 
Whether ſhe meant we had better quit it, 
I know not, though 1 fancy it was her 
real meaning. If my lord comes, he 
will certainly be here to-night or to- 
morrow morning; it is doubtful whether 
you vill ever receive another letter from 
me, as it entirely depends on the event 
of this affair, for if we are diſcovered, 
ſhall immediately ſet of for the continent, 


' where perhaps we ſhall ſee you. 


Fo rants. 


WILLIAM BROOKS, 


LETTER 


CS, 
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LETTER cli. 
Miſs WATSON to Miſs NEWTON. 


London, 

MY Harriot ſays in her laſt, that ſhe 
-hopes every poſt will bring her 
news of my peace and happineſs being 


reſtored ; but they are farther of now, 


my love, than ever. On my arrival in 
town, I was informed my ſiſter was very 
ill; I flew to St. James's Square, where 
mamma was, and found her bad indeed; 
ſhe could ſcarce ſpeak to me, and I be- 


lieve hardly knew me. My lord was 


gone to Bath ; neither did my fiſter know 


it till he was ſet off. Indeed, my friend, 


I am afraid he has not uſed her well. 
The vile Brooks's. are ſtill in the houſe, 
and don't feem inclined to quit it: my 
couſin ſays ſhe is certain they are at the 

bottom of all. I am ſure I believe it. 
Mifs Brooks came in this morning tor 
alk how Lady Wimbleton did; but my 
bi ſiſter 


gs THE FALSE FRIENDS. 


filter never opened her lips to her the 
whole time ſhe ſtaid. An expreſs has 
been ſent off for my lord ; I hope he will 
come ſoon, for I am certain my lady has. 
ſomething to communicate, as ſhe often 
tries to ſpeak to mamma, but is unable 
through weakneſs. 

She is worſe, and is become ſo delirious 
that they can hardly keep her in bed; ſhe 
inſiſts on being carried to Lord Wimble- 
ton. My poor mamma is almoſt diſ- 
trated, and papa himſelf ſet off after the 
firſt expreſs. The dear girl ſcreams when 
any one comes into the room, and begs 
mamma will hide her from him; but we 
cannot gueſs who ſhe means. My tears 
flow ſo faſt, I don't think you'll be able 
to make this out. I will conclude here, 
but will not ſeal it, as we hope to ſee my 
lord to-night. 


Yours, 
E. WATSON, 


Thank heaven, he is this moment come! 


but my ſiſter is very bad. Adieu. 


| 
iÞ 
4 


N. 


ne! 
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LETTER XCIL 
Hon. E. WESTON to STANLEY, Eſq. 


London, 


TEE devil take you, Stanley, for run- 

ning out of town juſt as we were 
coming in; I had a thouſand things to 
ſay, which I cannot ſo well commit to 
paper. Hervey tells me you defired I 
would write all particulars; as many as. 
I can recollect I will, 

On our arrival in town we immediately 
went to George's, where we found Her- 
vey waiting for us. I muſt own I was 
confounded mad when I heard you were 
gone, and I ſwore at you moſt bitterly. 
When we had dined we went to our lodg- 
mgs, changed our dreſs, and proceeded 
to the Earl of Wallbrook, who received 
us with open arms. Tears ſtarted into his 
eyes at fight of my brother's altered looks! 
Suffice it to ſay, we ſpent a very agreeable 

| evening, 
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evening, nor did our uncle onee men- 
tion any thing of the wife he ſpeaks of 
- to Hervey. Heaven ſend he may ever 
hold his peace about her! 

My brother is in tolerable fpirits, and 
mends daily. The Earl is quite delighted, 
and ſeems fonder of him than ever. I too, 
at preſent have a great ſhare of his favor, 
but don't in the leaſt doubt but I ſhall 
offend in leſs than a week. My uncle 
would feign have had us ſtay in his houſe, 
but we excuſed ourſelves ; for though I 
hope we fhall commit no faux pas, yet J 
ſhould not chuſe to be always under the 
Earl's eye. Hervey watches us very nar- 
rowly I aſſure you, for faith we can ſcarce 
ſtir but we have him at our heels. Here 
comes George, with a moſt woeful coun- 
tenance! What the duce ails the man. 
I muſt throw aſide my pen in order to 
hear what is the matter. Adieu for the 
preſent, 


He 
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He has juſt heard that Lady Wimble- 
"ton is very ill; ſo ill that her life is de- 
x ſpaired of. Her ſiſter is come from 
Southampton to ſee her beſore fhie dies: 
this is the ſtory George has heard. But 
Heaven forbid it ſhould be true! as I am 
certain it would occaſion Eliza a great 
deal of pain to part with her ſiſter. Wim- 
bleton it ſeems was gone to Bath when 
ſhe was taken ill, but an expreſs was ſent 
off immediately to fetch him to town. 

All this Hervey learnt of the Counteſs 
of Chorlebury, whoſe houſe he was at 
laſt night. Lady Mary Manly, as well as 
Mrs. Watſon, are in St. James's Square. 
Sir William and Miſs Brooks are there on 
a viſit. I hope there has been no foul 
play ; but think it odd Lord Wimbleton 
ſhould go any diſtance without his lady, 
ſo ſoon after his marriage (as I don't think 
they have | been married above four 
months). I cannot conceive what poſ- 
He N ſeſſed either of them to invite thoſe two 
devils 
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devils to their houſe, or why they ſhould 


take ſuch a fancy to them. 
Miſs Brooks I never ſaw, therefore you 


will ſay 1 had no right to condemn her; 


but Hervey aſſures me ſhe is good for no- 
thing, as is her brother. We dine to- 
day with our uncle, and he has promiſed 
to accompany us to ſee Mrs. Siddons in 
Belvidera. She is an incomparable actreſs, 
is ſhe not? I have but one fault to find 
with her; ſhe is ſometimes in the extreme. 
Were I to ſay this to any of our faſhion- 


able beaux or belles, they would call me 
a a conceited coxcomb ; but to you I may 


ſpeak my mind. I am impatient to hear 
how you- like Cumberland, and if you 

have met with any adventures. 
To-morrow morning George and I 
propoſe taking a trip to ſee vos petites gar- 
cons, Apropos, I ſaw the Right Hon, 
Lord Scamper laſt night at the opera; J 
aſked him when he ſaw his brother ; he 
was rather confuſed, and anſwered, not 
e 


/ 
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a WM for ſome time. I ſaid no more, as I really 
deſpiſe him. 
du My valet tells me my lord is almoſt 
dreſt, therefore muſt conclude in haſte. 


Yours, 
E. WESTON. 
IL. ET FER... XA. 


Miſs RICHINGFORD to LADY 
WIMBLETON. 


Richingford- Abbey. 


1 Was unreaſonable enough to hope for 

another letter from my dear Arabella 
before I anſwered her laſt dreadful one. 
That vile Sir William I could freely ſhoot 
| through the head. Lord Wimbleton's 
condutt I really don't know what to make 
of, Had you only had it from that vil- 
lain Brooks, I ſhould have thought it 


merely 
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merely a ſcheme to deſtroy your domeſtic 
happineſs ; but the proof you had at the 
opera was too convincing ; yet might it 
not be by way of hearing what you would 
ſay ? who knows what inſinuations they 
might have been filling his ears with. I 


hape Lord Revel is not concerned in any 


plot againſt you, for if he is, you are in a 
ſad ſituation indeed; yet I hope by this 
time all is cleared up, and my lord con- 
vinced of his own folly, and my ſweet 
friend's innocence. I hope I ſhall have a 
letter by next poſt, if not, I ſhall be quite 
miſerable. 

How is your ſiſter? I ſuppoſe ſhe is 
with you by this time ; has ſhe forgot her 
captain yet? or is ſhe ſtill in deſparr? 
Heigh ho! I would write about the Mead 
family if I knew you was once more 
reſtored to peace and ' happineſs ; but 
perhaps it may divert you, therefore I 
vill ſcribble on. 


They 
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They were expected laſt Sunday, but 
did not come till Monday. The ladies 
were in a violent hurry to ſee Lady Betty 
Bolton. I, for my part, ſuppoſe ſhould 
have been the ſame had it not been for 
your letter, which I had juſt received on 
Tueſday morning, as I was fitting at 
work in the parlour with my uncle. Sir 
Andrew Mead was announced, followed 
by a young gentleman. Suppoſe I de- 
ſcribe him. Methinks you ſay, Yes, Well 
then, he 1s tall and well made, fair, 
though not effeminate, dark blue eyes, a 


Roman noſe, freſh colour, and good teeth; 
add to this a handſome hand. But after | 


all this trouble I have taken, perhaps you 


know him. His name is Stanley, and he 


1s brother to Lord Scamper. Have you 


ever ſeen him? if you have, let me know 


if I have done him juſtice. But to pro- 
ceed: Sir Andrew and my good uncle 
ſeemed very glad to ſee each other; Sir 


Joby preſented me to the gentlemen ; 
Vor, II, \F 
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and Sir Andrew was pleaſed to ſay, he 
did not expect to find ſo fair a flower in 
this ſequeſtered part of the country. Ah! 
thought I, nor would 1 be here if I 
could help it. He told my uncle that Mr. 
Stanley was a young gentleman he had a 
great regard for, and had perſuaded him 
to accompany them into the country. 
We entered into diſcourſe, and I found 
this ſaid Stanley both a ſenſible and a 
witty fellow : they chatted about an hour, 
then left us, with an invitation to dine 
there next day. 

The Niggards, Ludlows, Prue, &c. 
were alfo invited. My uncle and I were 
the laſt there. Lady Mead received us 
with great politeneſs, and preſented me 
to Lady Betty Bolton, at the ſame time 


. ſaying; you two ladies will be very inti- 


mate I dare fay : her ladyſhip curt'ſied, 
but made no reply. Mr. Stanley then 
came in, and was obliging enough to pay 


me a great deal of attention, and to my 
| no 


— — — As — 3 
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no ſmall ſurpriſe, took very little notice 
of Lady Betty; and ſhe noticed none 
except Mails N iggard and her lap-dog. 
She 1s certainly very handſome, but, as 
Lady Mary ſaid, ſeems inſufferably proud, 
and affected to a degree; we went into 
the garden after dinner, and left the gen- 
tlemen over their bottles. I addreſſed 
myſelf to Lady Betty ſeveral times, but 
as I only received a yes, or a no, grew 
tired of talking to her, and attehded 
wholly to Lady Mead, who is both a ſen- 
ible and agreeable lady. 

We left the Hall about nine o'clock. \ 
Miſs Prue and her two companions came 
home with me in the coach, Sir Toby 
chuſing to walk. Miſs Garthron ſaid, 
this family would make Brompton quite 


alive, as ſhe made no doubt but they 


would have more company as the ſummer 
advanced. The other two agreed'to this, 
when Miſs Prue aſked my opinion of 
Lady Betty, Upon my word, (ſaid I) 

F 2 my 
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my acquaintance with the lady is at pre- 
{ent too ſhort to form a juſt opinion of 
her. I think her very handſome, and 
hope her mind is ſuitable to her perſon. 

„ don't think it is (replied Miſs 
Turner) for ſhe paid very little atten- 
tion to Mr. Stanley, who ſeems abſo- 
* Jutely to doat on her.” 

% Yes, echoed Miſs Garthron, for all 
the time he was talking to Miſs Rich- 
* ingford, his eyes were rivetted on her 
lady ſhip.“ Fl 

Jou may imagine I was aſtoniſhed at 
this, for really as I ſaid above, I thought 
he took little or no notice of her. In 
ſhort, they very obligingly pulled Lady 
Betty to pieces, but all agreed that Mr. 
Stanley was a very pretty fellow. The 
coach to my great relief now ſtopped at 
the Abbey, and I wiſhed my companions 
a good night. 

I found my uncle in the parlour very 


merry ; for neither Sir Andrew or he 
ſpared 
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ſpared the bottle. Well, my girl, 
: * (cried he on my entrance) how do you 
| „like my good friends the Meads ?” 

** Prodigiouſly, fir, I affure you.“ Lady 
q Betty and Stanley, what ſay you to 
„them?“ © Lady Betty, fir, I muſt be 
longer acquainted with to be a judge of 
either perfections or imperfections; as 
" * to, Mr, Stanley, I will freely own he 
as * ſeems the moſt agreeable man I have 
* ſeen ſince I have been in this part of 
* the country.“ Now, Sir Toby, give 
© meyouropinion.” Mine is eaſily given, 
* ** child. Lady Betty I deſpiſe, and Stanley 
In © I ſhall never like, notwithſtanding the 
good character Sir Andrew gives him, 


7 as he is ſo lately come from that vile 
"he ee place London.” I made no anſwer, as 
rat I had neither ſpirits to trifle or diſpute. 
* As ſoon as I had ſupped, I wiſhed him a 


bon, repos, and retired to my chamber. On 
Friday the good folks returned our viſit, 
"is when Lady Betty condeſcended to throw 
F 3 off 
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off a great deal of the hauteur ſhe had 
before treated me with ; Mr. Stanley, but 
pſhaw ? what buſineſs have I always to 
mention him? Yet will I own, my dear, 
that every time I ſee him he appears more 
and more agreeable. | 

Lady Mead begged I would ſpend a 
great deal of my time at the Hall, which 
I have promiſed to do, and I am certain 
I ſhall be very happy with this agreeable 
family, if I can but hear you are once 
again reſtored to one of the greateſt bleſ- 
{ings in this world, fweet peace. 

Adieu, my friend, and if you have the 
leaſt regard, write immediately to 


Your ſincere and affectionate 


SOPHIA RICHINGFORD. 


LETTER 


ER 


THE FALSE FRIENDS. 103 


LETTER 'XCV. 


LADY WIMBLETON to Miſs 
RICHINGFORD. 


ONG ere this would I have written 

to my Sophia, had I not been at 

the brink of the grave. But be not 
alarmed my love, the all- protecting hand 
of providence has ſnatched me from the 
grim tyrant death, and reſtored me to 
peace and happineſs. Ah! my Sophia, 
what have I not ſuffered? My tears will 
flow at the remembrance of paſt events. 


'I wiſh to recal my ſcattered thoughts to 


give you a detail of what is paſt. 
As ſoon as I had finiſhed my laſt letter, 
I went to bed in a ſtate of mind not to be 
deſcribed ; neither can I pretend to give 
you an account of what has paſt for three 
weeks. Suffice it to ſay, at the end of 
that time I found myſelf reſtored to life, 
and my huſband's affe&ions, Some time 
F 4 hence, 
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hence, when I have perfeQly recovered 
the uſe of my reaſon (for as yet J have it 
not) I will give you a more circumſtantial 
account. The Brooks's have left the 
houſe ; where they are gone I know not, 
nor have I, you may be ſure, the leaſt 
inclination to know.. £3; 


I with you was here, my dear Sophia, 


1 could then tell you the whole proceed- 
ings. I have ſeen Mr. Stanley in pub- 
lic, but was never particularly acquainted 
with him; 1 am ſorry you was diſap- 
pointed in your hope of a companion in 
Lady Betty; yet, did ſhe make herſelf 
more agreeable, might ſhe not deceive 
you, as Miſs Brooks did me? though I was 
cautioned againſt her by my filter, by 
you, and by Lady Mary ; but how 
charming is flattery ? Miſs Brooks be- 
came acquainted with me at a time when 
ſo many pleaſing objects preſented them- 
ſelves to my view, that I thought there 
could be no end to my happineſs. But 

| ah ! 
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ah! how ſhort lived was the pleaſing 
phantom ; it vaniſhed like a dream, and 
in its place all was horror and confuſion. 
Even now, that every face wears the 
ſmile of joy and peace, do 1 ſhudder at 


| paſt reflection; and my blood runs cold 


at the difficulties I had nigh experienced. 
But I will no more of this ſhocking” 
theme. | | 

My poor ſiſter's troubles now ſhare all 
my attention; yet do I hope that what 
I have gone through will caution them 
againſt forcing the dear girl to marry a 
man ſhe cannot love. He may perhaps 
think, provided he has no prior engage- 
ment, that he loves, nay, adores her ; but 
when a few months are paſt, and he re- 
colletts ſhe performed her marriage vow 
with indifference, will he not flight her 
then? What muſt become of the wretched 
victim whoſe days are doomed to be 
ſpent withthe girl who deſpiſes him ? How 
galling to a ſenſible mind are diſguſt and 


F5 ul 
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ill treatment from thoſe who ought to be 
their proteQors and preſervers ? 

To-morrow we dine at the Earl of 
Wallbrook's, where poor Eliza will for 
the firſt time ſee the man who is deſtined 
for her huſband. As he is uncle to Lord 
Weſton, I know ſhe dreads it; yet out 
of regard to me ſhe tries to ſtem the tor- 
rent of her afflictions. Here ſhe comes! 
but ſo melancholy is her air, that my 
heart bleeds for her. I muſt bid my 
dear Sophia adieu, and try to comfort 
her, 


Yours, 


ARABELLA WIMBLETON, 


LETTER | © 
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LETTER XCVI. 
LADY MARY MANLY to Mifs TALM -H. 


FJEAVEN be praiſed, Ethelind a I 


am at length permitted to aſſure you 
/ hat 


my poor couſin is out of danger. 1 

a dreadful period has the laſt moni ap- 
peared to us! I aſſure you it has lowered 
my ſpirits prodigiouſly. Good heaven! 
to ſee a perſon who but a few weeks be- 


fore, ſeemed the happieſt of mortals, ſo - 


ſoon brought to the brink of the grave ! 


Never, I think, ſhall I forget the ſituation 


of my lord when he diſcovered his lady's 
innocence, which he did by a letter writ- 
ten by Brooks, though never opened by 
her, as ſhe was obliged to be put to bed 
immediately. Now rage, then deſpair, 
alternately took place. He not only 
called himſelf the murderer of his child, 
but of his lady alſo. For three hours did 
[ fat, fearful to leave him, as I really 


F 6 doubted 
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LETTER XUOVEL 
LADY MARY MANLY to Miſs TALM -I. 


FJEAVEN be praiſed, Ethelind I 


am at length permitted to afſur« you 
/ hat 


my poor couſin is out of danger. 

a dreadful period has the laſt 4 ap- 
peared to us! I aſſure you it has lowered 
my ſpirits prodigiouſly. Good heaven! 
to ſee a perſon who but a few weeks be- 


fore, ſeemed the happieſt of mortals, ſo 


ſoon brought to the brink of the grave : 


Never, I think, ſhall I forget the fituation 


of my lord when he diſcovered his lady's 
innocence, which he did by a letter writ- 
ten by Brooks, though never opened by 
her, as ſhe was obliged to be put to bed 
immediately. Now rage, then deſpair, 
alternately took place. He not only 
called himſelf the murderer of iis child, 
but of his lady alſo. For three hours did 
[ fat, fearful to leave him, as I really 


F 6 doubted 
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doubted he would lay violent hands on 
himſelf, eſpecially. as we expected his 
lady's diſſolution every moment. 

I at length ventured to leave him, that 
J might go to Lady Wimbleton, whom 
| I found in a gentle doze. I had fat about 
mY |» an hour, mingling my tears with the diſ- 
= treſſad mother and ſiſter, when I thought 
1 1 heard a buſtle below. I haſtened down 
ſtairs, and juſt as I got to the bottom, 
met my lord's-vallet, who begged me for 
God's ſake to come no farther! What 
do you mean? cried I, almoſt frantic 
with terror. Where is my lord ? what 
has he done? what is the matter? I 
ſtaid for no anſwer, but ruſhed into the 
parlour, where lay my lord all covered 
0 with blood, and to all appearance dead! 
. * I claſped my hands together, and could 
"1% | ſcarce keep myſelf from fainting ; but the | 
horrid ſcenes I had of late gone through, 
ſupported me, and I had preſence of 
mind enough on ſeeing him ſtir, to rub his | 

temples 


es 


1 


* 
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temples with hartſhorn, and apply the 
ſame to his noſe. | | 
He had juſt opened his eyes when Mr. 
Watſon entered with a ſurgeon, and I ' 
| withdrew while his wounds were examined. 


I tried to go up ſtairs, to prevent Mrs. or 
Miſs Watſon from coming down, but 

t my feet refuſed: their office, and I had 
* but juſt ſtrength to reach the anticham- 
ber, where I muſt have fainted, had not 
r a friendly ſhower of tears come to my 

it relief. I at length aſſumed ſome little 

C degree of compoſure, and went up to 
at Lady Wimbleton's apartment: ſhe was 

I ſtill aſleep. Mrs. Watſon aſked me if 
ie I had ſeen my lord. I told her I had juſt 
2d parted from him, and that Mr. Watſon -, 
11 was with him. I evaded any farther: 
Id queſtions, and ſoon again quitted the 
he room and went to my lord, who I found 

h, had quite recovered his ſenſes. Both he 

of and Mr. Watſon aſſured me his wound 


his vas very flight, My lord then told me, 
| that 
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that after I had left him, he determined 
to go to find out Brooks ; he fucceeded, 
and inſiſted on his accompanying him to 
Hyde Park, which he readily aſſented to. 
They fought. My lord firſt wounded Brooks 
in the right breaſt, though ſo ſlightly as 
not to.diſable him from making a furious 
paſs at Lord Wimbleton, but happily the 
point only ſlightly cut his lordfhip's left 


arm, which the villain perceiving, was 


aiming at his heart, when he felt my 
lord's weapon buried in his fide ; he in- 
ſtanily dropped. Wimbleton declared he 
was ſhocked, though what he did was in 
his own defence, He put up his ſword, 
and calling Sir Willlam's ſervant, helped 


him to bind up the wound, and carry him 


to the coach. Though his own wound 
was ſo ſhght, yet moving his arm cauſed 


it to bleed very much, which together 


with fatigue of body and mind, occaſioned 
his fainting ; which, added to his clothes 
being bloody, owing to the afliſtance 
he 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
J 
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he had given to Sir William, made the 
ſervants think he was dead. 

Mr. Watſon had ſent to his lodgings 
to know how he was; the ſurgeon. faid 


his wounds were very dangerous, but he 


hoped not mortal. My lord was able to 
quit his bed the next day, and cloſely 
attended on his lady, till ſhe was pro- 
nounced out of danger. She is 1gnorant 
of his having met Sir William, Who 
mends daily ; as we fear the fright even 
now might be too much for her ſpirits, 
ſhe being exceſſively weak. 
She dines to-morrow at the Earl of 
Wallbrook's for the firſt time ſince her. 
illneſs; though, ſhe would gladly have 
been excuſed, but on her fiſter's account 
conſented to go. Poor Eliza is to ſee Lord 
Weſton for the firſt time ; poor thing, I 
pity her much; but ſure after what has 
palt in St. James's Square, her parents 

will not force her inclinations, 
| Adieu, 


 —_— 
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Adieu, my dear Ethelinda ; I hope to 

have the pleaſure of ſeeing you ſoon, as 
Lord and Lady Wimbleton ſet off for 
the Lodge in a ſortnight's time, where I 
have promiſed to accompany them. 


* Tours affeQtionately, 
MARY MANLV. 


7 


LETTER XCVIL. 


STANLEY, FEfq. to the Hon. 
EDWARD WESTON. | 


2 HR angel form firſt caught my eye, 
Then next her heavenly mind 
With rapture fill'd my foul, to find 

« Such various virtues all combin'd. 


There, Ned, what think you of my 
poetry? I make no doubt but you will 
abuſe it; but as I never pretended to any 
thing of the ſort before, and moſt pro- 
| | bably 


3% 


— Fo, 
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bably never ſhall again; I beg you will 

let it paſs. me | 
You are impatient to know who the 
phœnix is that could occaſion me to turn 
poet. But you muſt firſt wait till I have 
acknowledged the receipt of your laſt, 
which I hope it is needleſs to aſſure you 
gave me the trueſt pleaſure. A hope 
ſtill poſſeſſes my breaſt, that your uncle 
will allow your brother to refuſe the lady 
he has choſen for him, if he cannot per- 
ſuade himſelf to like her. I am ſorry 
to hear of Lady Wimbleton's being in 
ſo dangerous a way, but fincerely hope 
ſhe is by this time recovered, - 
You aſk how I like Cumberland? So 
well that I ſhall find great difficulty in 
leaving it, unleſs accompanied by her 
who occaſioned the foregoing lines. She 
is niece to Sir Toby Richingford, and is, 
in my mind, without exception one of 
the fineſt women I ever ſaw. The day 
aſter our arrival at the Hall, Sir Andrew 
took 


— 
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took me to the Abbey. On the ſight of 

Miſs Richingford, I felt a palpitation at 

my heart I had never experienced before; 

as I little expected, as Sir Andrew juſtly 

ſaid, to find ſo fair a flower in this ſequeſ- 

tered ſpot of the world. In ſhort, the of- 
tener I converſe with her, the more I am | 


entangled. Her uncle, for reaſons beſt { 
known to himſelf (for fo at leaſt they tell 

me) has a great objettion to her marry- p 
ing; but I believe it is owing to three a 


female dragons who watch this Heſperian t 
fruit. They are old maids, and like moſt ſt 
of their ſiſterhood, wiſh the lovely Sophia to 


to be the ſame; though there muſt have W. 
been a ſtrange miſtake if ever ſhe was le 
deſigned for one of their ſociety. he 


I have made no ſecret of- my paſſion I in 
for Miſs Richingford to the Meads ; to. 
though as yet have not dared diſcloſe it I ing 
to the lovely maid. in 

I am told by the inhabitants here, ſhe W 
uſed to poſſeſs amazing ſpirits, which is on 


NOW 
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now indeed at times viſible ; but they 
have been for ſome time lowered by the 
illneſs of a friend who reſides in town. 
Now, Ned, ſhould this friend prove a 
rival, what is to become of me? Why 
I muſt fly the place, and try to forget 
her. Sir Andrew calls me to take a walk, 
ſo will not finiſh till I return. 
Juſt returned with (to uſe a vulgar 
phraſe) a budget full of news. We called 
at Richingford Abbey in our walk ; the 
two knights entering into diſcourſe, I 
ſtrolled into the garden, where Sir Toby 
told me to my great ſurpriſe, his niece 
was, I ſaw her at a diſtance, with a 
letter in her hand; I haſtened towards 
her; but to my great concern found her 
in tears. She inſtantly perceived me; 1 
took her hand; will my dear Miſs Rich- 
ingford, ſaid I, excuſe my impertinence 
in thus obtruding on her retirement? 
With a ſweet ſmile ſhe anſwered, I not 
only forgive you, fir, but thank you, as 
you 
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you have prevented my thoughts from 
dwelling longer on my letter, which at 
the ſame time it gives me pleaſure, gives 
me pain. I again took her hand, which 
ſhe had withdrawn. It is from ſome par- 
| ticular friend then I imagine, madam ? 
It is, fir, ſhe replied, from a lady whom 
I have known ſome years, and who has 
been at the point of death ; and indeed I 
had reaſon to fear I had loſt, from her 
long ſilence : you may perhaps know her, 
it is Lady Wimbleton. I have not the 
honour of being perfonally known to 
her ladyſhip, ſaid I, though I have heard 
much of her; I hope ſhe is now perfectly 
recovered ? She tells me fhe is; but 1 
have reaſon to think the contrary, from 
her ſtyle of writing. Do you know her 
ſiſter pray, madam? I never had the 
pleaſure of ſeeing her, fir, but know her 
to be poſſeſſed of many amiable qualities. 
Sir Toby and Sir Andrew now joined us, 
and ſoon afterwards Miſs Garthron, one 

of 
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of the maiden ladies I. mentioned above. 
My friend and I now took leave. 

Thus you ſee I have no longer occa- 
fon to fear a rival in this friend; though 
perhaps there may be one elſewhere. 
Lady Betty Bolton, I am certain, re- 
gards her with an envious eye ; for I be- 
lieve (vanity apart) ſhe thought to catch 
me herſelf, but there ſhe was miſtaken ; 
for if I had never ſeen Sophia Riching- 
ford, Lady Betty Bolton would never 
have been the woman of my choice. 
Who do you think Sir Andrew expetts 
here in a few days? no other than Lord 
Raffle! I ſhall regard him with an evil 
eye on your account ; it ſeems he 1s more 
Lady Betty's viſitant than the Meads', 
as Sir Andrew only aſked him out of 


complaiſance to her. Methinks they had 


better make a match ; though 'faith, bad 
as he is, I don't know whether he would 
put up with her ridiculous ladyſhip, un- 
leſs it is for her large fortune. 


I ſuppoſe 
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I ſuppoſe he will be making overtures 
to Miſs Richingford ; but ſhe ſhall not if 
I can help it, throw herſelf away on a 
gambler. Let me hear from you ſoon ; 
remember me to your brother and Her- 
vey, and believe me 


Yours, 
| STAN LEY. 


I had like to have . my two boys; 
pray when any of you ſee them again, 
remember me to them, and lay out 
the encloſed trifle in me toy or other. 
Farewel. 


LETTER XcVfII. 
LORD WIMBLETON to R. RIVERS, Eſq. 


9 ſo long a filence I ſuppoſe 
you have intirely given me up ; yet 
I hope, after having laid all my folly 


(fatal * it has proved, and had near 
been 


, 


it 
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been more ſo) before you, at the inter- 
ceſſion of my lovely wife, I ſhall again be 
reſtored to your friendſhip. The machi- 
nations of Brooks did not begin till after 


our inviting them to town. Scarce had 


they been with us a week, when Sir 
William drew me to the gaming table, 
and with ſome of his emiſſaries chouſed 
me.out of ſome' hundreds. 

Their next manceuvre was to intoxicate 
me with wine, ſo much that I never went 
home ſober, nor till very late in the 
morning. | 


Finding ſo eaſy a prey, they introduced 
me to one who is a diſgrace to her ſex ; 


and through his and Miſs Brooks's in- 
ſinuations concerning my wife, they per- 
ſuaded me to take this woman into 
keeping. 2 

They then made me think that Lady 
Wimbleton only waited for a fit oppor- 
tunity to elope with Lord Revel, whom 
both Sir William and his ſiſter aſſured 


me, 


a6 
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me, my lady preferred to me. At times 
I determined to go and upbraid the lovely 
ſufferer with her perfidy ; then again, 
inſiſt on ſatisfaction from Lord Revel. 
This I ſuppoſe alarmed them, as they 
always put me off, begging me not to 
expoſe her till I was thoroughly aſſured 
of her guilt, At intervals when I had 
the clear uſe of my ſenſes, I have looked 
on her and ſaid to myſelf, it is impoſlile ; 
ſhe cannot be guilty of what they accuſe 
her of! At that inſtant Revel has en- 
tered, and though I never ſaw the leaſt 
thing in their behaviour to give me cauſe 
for ſuſpicion, yet through the poiſonous 
ſerpents, who were always at my ear, I 
have again returned to my former ſuſ- 

picions. ou 
One evening in particular, they per- 
ſuaded me to appear at the opera with 
her whom Sir William had introduced 
me to. I was at laſt prevailed on, and as 
I thought (knowing Lady Wimbleton 
would 
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would be there) that ſhe would have 
enquired who the lady was that I was ſo 
familiar with at the opera, I determined 
to acquaint her with my ſuſpicions con- 
cerning Lord Revel. This I was fool 
enough to tell to Brooks, who took care 
to render me incapable of ſpeaking my- 
ſelf, or of hearing the poor ſuffering 
angel, had ſhe ſpoke to me. The next 
morning, when reaſon had again reſumed 
her empire, I determined to dreſs, and 
ſend for my lady and talk with herr. 

Weak fool as I was! this reſolve was 
as eaſily broke as formed; for on Brooks's 
entrance and begging me to wait ſome 
time longer, I ſuffered him to lead me 
down to the breakfaſt parlour, where I 
knew I ſhould not be one moment alone. 
I was uneaſy and fat in ſullen ſilence. I 
obſerved my wife, and ſaw the trickling 
tear ſteal down her cheek, which ſhe in 
vain endeavoured to hide. This again 
determined me, and on her getting up to 

Vol. II, G leave 
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leave the room, I told her I would dine 
at home. After her departure I fell into 


a profound reverie, which I was ſoon 


awakened from by Miſs Brooks. To 
make as ſhort as poſhble of this horrid 
tale, they by art, beſt known to them- 
ſelves, perſuaded me to ſet off for Bath 
immediately, without any previous notice 
to my lady; having deſired that he and 


his ſiſter would watch her narrowly, and 


when they found every thing prepared 
for her elopement with Lord Revel, 
(which they were certain would be the 
caſe) Sir William would let me know, 
when I was inſtantly to ſend orders to 
have her carried down to my ſeat in the 
north, and there confined. | 
Shocked as I was at this ſort of pro- 
ceeding, yet through perſuaſion 1 con- 
{ented to it. Lady Mary Manly on en- 
quiring for my lady, was told ſhe was in 
ſome of the rooms with Lord Revel. I 
ſoon after quitted the houſe, only leaving 
a verbal 
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a verbal meſſage with Miſs Brooks, to 
tell my lady I ſhould not dine at home. 

I found every thing prepared for our 
trip to Bath, at the houſe where my 
miſtreſs reſided, yet were my eyes not 
opened. A kind of ſtupefaction took 
poſſeſſion of my ſenſes, and I ſuffered 
Brooks to pen a billet to my wife to let 
her know where I was gone, which I 
copied; though ſo ignorant was I, nay, 
am ſtill of the contents, that had it been 
a death warrant I ſhould have ſigned it 
with equal indifference. 

We. ſat off and travelled with great 
expedition till late that night ; but the 
next evening as we were fitting at an inn 
waiting for ſome refreſhment, one of my 
ſervants entered from town, and told me 
Lady Wimbleton was dangerouſly ill. I 
inſtantly jumped up, and 'ſpite of all the 
artful blandiſhments of my unhappy com- 
panion, returned back poſt for town. 


But an evil genius ſtill preſided over me, 
G 2 for 
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for through the darkneſs of the night, the 


poſt-boys miſtook the road, and drove us 
ſeveral miles out of the way, for which 
reaſon I did not get to town till late the 
next night. I went to my lady's apart- 
ment; but found her inſenſible ta every 
one around her. She repeatedly called 
upon my name, and begged me to fave 
her from him. I thought it was Revel 
ſhe meant, and tried all in my power to 
ſoothe her. After ſome time, being quite 
ſpent, ſhe ſunk on her pillow; when I 
alked the poor weeping Eliza, who ſat by 
the bedſide, if ſhe knew if Sir William 
and Miſs Brookswere gone to bed. Never 
ſhall I forget the angelic ſufferer at this 
moment, ſhe ſtarted up in her bed, and 
graſping her mother's hand, exclaimed, 
Oh! fave, ſave me from him, for God's 
ſake do! Then claſping her hands, Ah! 
Wimbleton, Wimbleton ! did you know 
my diſtreſs, you would not leave me thus. 
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Heaven, Bob! what did I not feel at 
this moment! I would have taken her 
hand ; but tearing it away, ſhe ſcreamed 
ſo loudly for help, that ſhe reduced us all 
nearly to her own condition. Being quite 
exhauſted, ſhe funk on her pillow ſenſe- 
leſs. I thought ſhe was gone for ever. 
What torments did I feel! I know not 
what paſſed, but I was put to bed. The 
night I ſpent, is eaſter conceived than 
deſcribed. Toward morning I got ſome 
ſleep, which greatly refreſhed me. I 
aroſe and went to my lady, whom I found 
ſtill inſenſible, though not raving. I took 
her hand; ſhe looked earneſtly at me, 
but ſaid nothing. I then went down 
ſtairs, and enquired for Brooks, but was 
told by the ſervants they had ſeen nothing 
of them ſince the day before. I examined 
the ſervants ſeverally, but could get no 
intelligence of them. I again went up 
ſtairs, when, in looking over ſome papers 
which lay upon my wife's dreſſing- table, 
; G 3 | I found 
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I found a letter directed to her ſealed up. 
Her maid, who was by, told me her lady 


had brought up that letter the night ſhe 


was taken ill. I was going to lay it down 
again, thinking it a letter from ſome of 


her friends, when obſerving a black ſeal 


with Sir William's arms and creſt, I in- 
ſtantly opened it, and I read the encloſed, 
In a moment I conceived the whole, and 
found that all that the villain had inſinu- 
ated to me, was to get me out of the 
way, that he might the more eaſily ſe- 
duce my wife. | 
I execrated myſelf, and verily believe 
ſhould have put an end to my exiſtence, 
had it not been for Lacy Mary Manly, 
who having at length pacified, left me. 
I then determined to go in ſearch of 
Brooks; I met with him at the coffee 
houſe, and deſired to ſpeak with, him in 
private. He inſolently told me he ſhould 
have gloried in ſeducing my wife, as he 
found me ſo eaſy a dupe to his artifice. 
A 


* 
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A great deal more paſt, which I do not 
recollett. I inſiſted on ſatisfaction: 
what followed, the papers have already 
informed you. 

After this J attended cloſely on my 
poor Arabella, whoſe life for ten days was 
deſpaired of; at length it pleaſed the 
Almighty to ſpare her, to our united 
prayers, and I have the unſpeakable ſa- 
tisfaction to inform you ſhe is now per- 
fealy recovered. I beſought her forgive- 
neſs, which was no ſooner aſked than 
granted; nor will ſhe for a moment per- 
mit me to upbraid myſelf for the loſs we 
have ſuſtained, 

Lord-Revel, of whoſe innocence I am 
now fully convinced, has been here to 
take his leave, previous to his departure 
for Ireland. The wretched Miſs Brooks 
is gone to her friend Miſs Laroach at 
Paris, whither her brother will follow as 
ſoon as his health will permit, 
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For the fake of my dear Lady Wim- 
bleton, I wiſh this unhappy affair could 
have been kept a ſecret, but that is 
impoſlible ; it has freed this nation from 
two wretches who are a diſgrace to it; 
as they can never, at leaſt for ſome-years, 
thew their faces here. 

Let me have an anſwer to this as ſoon 
as poſſible; if in perſon the more agree- 
able. My k angel joins me in this deſire, 
as I long to embrace you and hear my 
forgiveneſs for all paſt tranſgreſſions, 


Yours ſincerely, 
H. WIMBEETON, 


— — —  ___ 
LETTER XCIX. 
The Hon. E. WESTON to — STANLEY, Efq, 


I Give you joy, my friend, of having 
loſt your heart. Little did I-think 


your journey to Cumberland would have 
| reduced 
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reduced you to a ſighing, whining lover. 
Thank heaven! I have not yet expe- 
rienced Cupid's chains. Upon h6nour 
my wiſe brother is enough to ſicken one 
from becoming one of the ſighing tribe. 

To-day, for inſtance, he is like one 
beſide himſelf, becauſe forſooth he is to 
dine at the old Earl's, who tells him he 
ſhall introduce him to his intended wife. 
He ſwears he cannot marry her if ſhe is 
ever ſuch an angel ; for he can never for- 
get Miſs Watſon. I have told him, and 
tell him ſtill, that if he don't like her, 
I will; for let her be as ugly as a witch, 
In fall deſperately in love with her, and 
fure there is no ſuch a difference be- 
tween us, but if I try for it, 1 may get 
into her good graces as well as he. He 
laughs at me, but heeds me not : ſo much 
for his affairs. Now for nere. 

In the firſt place, Lady Wimbleton is 
perfectly recovered. What a vile part did 
the Brooks's act; they always bore a vile 


character, 
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charaQter, but this laſt affair has quite 
done for them. It is openly ſaid that 
Miſs Brooks was 1n love with his lordſhip 
on her firſt ſeeing him; it is moſt likely 
this was the caſe, but particulars of the 
ſtory I cannot learn. 

My lord and lady are preparing for the 
Lodge, where Miſs Watſon 1s to accom- 
pany them: this is what Hervey told me 


this morning. It is odd enough that you 


ſhould have ſtumbled on ſuch an intimate 
friend of Lady Wimbleton's: I wiſh you 
ſueceſs with her, nor do I at all doubt it. 

Your two boys I ſaw yeſterday, they 
are really fine children ; they told. me 
they longed to ſee you, and were afraid 
you had forgot them; I carried them 
ſome toys, which delighted them much. 
I muſt now dreſs; and as I know you 
will ike to hear what paſſes at the Earl's, 
will not cloſe this till my return, 


Faſt 
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Paſt one in the morning. 


Late as it is, cannot go to bed without 
imparting to you a piece of news, which 
cannot fail of being agreeable. About 
five we adjourned to the Earl of Wall- 
brook's; my poor brother's face too 
plainly ſhewed the pangs his heart under- 
went. We (that is, my lord, Hervey, 
and your humble ſervant) entered the 
drawing room, where we found only the 
Earl and Lady Catherine Worthy, He 
received us with the utmoſt good humour, 
and had but juſt deſired us to be ſeated, 
when a loud rapping at the door an- 
nounced ſomebody coming. Poor George 
ſat down, as did Hervey; not ſo Ned, 
but haſtening to the window, I was ſur- 
priſed to ſee the Wimbleton livery ; my 
lord jumped from the carriage, and 
handed out the Counteſs of Chorlebury, 
Lady Mary Manly and Lady Wimble- 
ton, I looked towards Hervey ; but 


G6 poor 
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poor George did not dare turn his head. 
They entered; when our ſly uncle hav- 
ing paid his compliments to theſe ſepa- 
rately, took the hand of Lady Mary, 
ſaying, give me leave, madam, to preſent 
Lord Weſton to you. She curt'ſied; he 
bow'd; and both looked very ſilly. It 
inſtantly popped into my wiſe noddle, 
that lady Mary was my deſtined fiſter, 
and when 1 viewed her ladyſhip, thought 
it next to an impoſſibility my brother 
could refuſe her. Such were my thoughts, 
when the door flew open, and Mr. Mrs. 
and Miſs Watſon were announced.. 'The 
lovely Eliza, with downcaſt eyes followed 
her father and mother. The Earl was 
Juſt advancing to pay his compliments to 
her, when lifting up her eyes, ſhe ſaw 


me; ſhe ſtarted! but on turning them 


to the right and perceiving my brother, 
an inſtantaneous paleneſs appeared on 
her cheek, and ſhe would have fallen to 


the ground, had not my brother flew to 
her 


W. 
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her aſſiſtance. We all looked ſurpriſed, 
but the Earl, . Counteſs of Chorlebury, 
Mr. and Mrs. Watſon, and Lady 92 
rine Worthy. 

She ſoon. recovered, a * Farl 
advancing, and taking her hand, So 
*« you know Lord Weſton already! fair 
* lady?” She ſtarted, and een 
© Lord Weſton, fir !” 

My brother now found the uſe of his 
tongue, and bending one knee to the 
ground, he ſaid, It is indeed the un- 
* happy Weſton you now behold, ma- 
dam, for the name of Farmborough was 
© fictitious,” 

% Why unhappy, George ? (reſumed 
* the Earl) I hope you will not call your- 
« ſelf ſo when I tell you, this is the lady 
* I wiſh you to marry, provided ſhe likes 
© Lord Weſton as well as Captain Farm- 
* borough.” 

Suffice it to ſay, Stanley, that the whole 


was a plot between the Earl and Mr. 
Watſon 
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Watſon to bring them together by ſur. 
priſe, 
I now advanced, and paid my compli- 
ments to Miſs Watſon, when [ſhe was 
equally ſurpriſed to find me the brother 
inſtead of friend. In ſhort (for I am a 
| horrid one at deſcribing a love ſcene) 
every thing is agreed, and they are to be 
married with all convenient ſpeed. 

I really, Stanley, am too ſleepy to pro- 
ceed. Let me hear from you ſoon. 
George and Hervey write by to-morrow's 


poſt, therefore what I have omitted you 


will hear from them. 


Yours, | 8 


E. WESTON. 


LETTER 
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LETTER C. 


| Mis RICHINGFORD to LADY 
WIMBLETON. 


O expreſs the mixture of pain and 
pleaſure your laſt gave me, my dear 
friend, is impoſſible : I ſtill fear you are 
far from well. O that my uncle would 
but let me come to you, with what plea- 
F ſure ſhould I haſten to town, with the 
hope of once more beholding my Ara- 
bella! 

I am weary of my confinement. Sir 
Toby is more ſtrict than ever, he will 

hardly ſuffer me even to go to Mead 
. Hall without him. But even there I 
don't experience the pleaſure I uſed to 
do; every thing is changed; a new viſitor 
is lately come, a Lord Raffle. He is a 


moſt inſufferable coxcomb, at leaſt in my 
mind, yet does he continually peſter me 


R with his odious addreſſes, and what alarms 
| me 
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me more is, that my uncle ms to en- 
courage them. 

Lady Betty Bolton treats me with in- 
ſufferable neglect, while Stanley watches 
my every look and motion, and ſeems to 
wiſh to ſpeak, but cannot. Sir Andrew 
and, Lady, Mead indecd behave to me 
with the ſame obliging attention they did 
at firſt, . but every other face is changed. 
Ah! a letter from my dear Lady Wim- 
bleton! I muſt lay down my pen to pe- 
rule it. 

A thouſand thanks for the W 0 con- 
tents, which not only aſſure me of your 
perfect recovery, but of your amiable 
ſiſter's happineſs. Good heaven! what 
a ſtrange affair, that Lord Weſton ſhould 
diſguiſe his name, and that things ſhould 
be brought about, in fo ſtrange a way 
As to the old Earl, I am quite in love 
wich him, and if I was in town, ſhould 
_ ſet 1 my cap at him. 


| "Yin 
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Your letter has reſtored me to new 
liſe and ſpirits ; indeed they wanted ſome- 
thing to rouſe them, for they have been 
at a very low ebb for this month paſt. 

To-morrow there is to be a ball at 
Mead Hall. I am to dance with Stanley, 
and Lady Betty with Lord Raffle. This 
is all the news I can write you; and 
will ſubſcribe myſelf, my dear Lady 
Wimbleton, 


Your affectionate friend, 
- SOPHIA RICHINGFORD. 


- 
—— —— : 


LETTER Cl. 


- STANLEY, Eſq. to the Rt, Hon. 
LORD WESTON, _. 


TO expreſs the real pleaſure I feel 

at your being at length reſtored to 
happineſs, my dear friend, is impoſſible. 
After all the ſevere trials you have under- 
gone, 22 deſerve it. May you ſoon ex- 
Pe 


— 


| 
* 
7 
wy” 
Z 
= TS 
ap 
rg 
1 At 
| 
* } 
. 
"78 IF | 
#37; 
3 : 
FI . 
- 15 
1 
| . 
: 
=_ 
i BY 
N 
f . 
; 1 * 
{ . 
* 
U 


138 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 


perience all felicity in the married ſtate, 
is my moſt ſincere wiſh ; and heaven for- 


bid that any thing ſhould intervene to 


diſturb your domeſtic happineſs. Let the 
anxiety and trouble the amiable Lady 
Wimbleton has gone through, be a warn- 
ing to your lordſhip ; let not that foul 


fend jealouſy have a moment's harbour 


in your breaſt, but at once cruſh the 
poiſonous ſerpent to atoms, by detecting 
either the truth or falfhood of his ſtory. 


How careful ought we to be when we 


enter the married ſtate ; a ſtate on which 
our future peace or miſery depends ; yet 
with what precipitancy do our people of 
faſhion now marry, without once con- 
ſidering what they are about. But me- 
thinks I am grave, and for fear I ſhould 
infe& your lordſhip, will conclude here, 
Yours ſincerely, | 
STANLEY. 
> Remember me to Hervey ; I write to 
Ned by the ſame poſt, 


LETTER 
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LETTER CII. 


— STANLEY, Eſq. to the Hon. 
EDWARD WESTON, 


IT is as I feared, Ned ; Lord Raffle has 


commenced my rival; but whether 


he is. favoured by the lovely Sophia 
is yet a doubt. Can ſhe really think of 


throwing herſelf away on ſuch a coxcomb ! 
yet I know not what to make of her; not 
that ſhe diſtinguiſhes him more than me, 
or any other man ſhe converſes with; 
her conduct is alike. to all. The other 


night Sir Andrew gave a ball ; Miſs Rich- 


ingford was my partner, and Lady Betty 


Bolton Lord Raflle's; yet was I not happy. 


Sophia's face wore a gloom which entirely 
damped the joy I at firſt felt, at having 
ſo lovely a partner. The evening was 
dull and inſipid, and after the third dance, 
ſhe deſired to ſit down; I bowed, and led 
her to a ſeat, unable to ſpeak ; I ſeated 

k myſelf 
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myſelf by her, and tried to think of ſome 
method to amuſe her, but found it im- 
poſſible. A profound filence-was kept on 
both ſides, till ſupper, when e took a 
part in the converſation : not ſo your 
friend, for 1 ſoon retired, pleading for 
an excuſe, a pain in my head; though 
had I ſpoke the truth, I ſhould have ſaid 
in my heart. I ſometimes think I will 
throw myſelf at her feet, and confeſs my 
paſſion, but the fear of a denial ties up 
my tongue. A few days will moſt pro- 
bably decide whether Lord Raffle is a 
favoured lover or not. Sir Toby, I am 
certain, approves his lordſhip ; but whe- 
ther his niece will ſacrifice her own peace 
to her uncle's choice, I know not. This 
I know, I am no favourite of the old 
don; though in what point I have of- 
fended 1 cannot divine: I at firſt ima- 
gined it was her fortune he was loath to 
part with ; but that cannot be the caſe if 
he means to encourage Lord Raflle, for 
| he 
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he will find himſelf deviliſhly miſtaken if 
he thinks he will take her without one, as 
it 1s reported to be very large. 
would I take her on that proviſo, was I 
certain ſhe had any regard for me. 

I am interrupted ; but will finiſh this in 
the evening. Adieu. e 
— —— 

- "hh Nine o'Clock, 
I have been looking over what I have 
written, but find it both ſtupid and un- 
entertaining ; for why ſhould I peſter you. 
with a diſagreeable affair? Yet the 
friendſhip you have always profeſſed for 
me prompts me to lay my heart open 
before you. Could I have thought 
that this ſaid love had been full of ſuch 
intricate mazes, I would have ſhunned 
it with the moſt ſedulous care. Why, 
cries my friend, did you not know 
what my poor brother ſuffefed ? True 
enough, Ned, I did; yet I had not 
the 
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the precaution to guard myſelf from 
- it, Behold but the lovely ſhe that firſt 
induced my heart to ſtray! then con- 
demn me if you can. The Watſons may 
be beautiful and ſurpaſs many women 1 
have ſeen, I will allow; yet does Sophia 
Richingford, without having the regular 
features of a Watſon, outdo them. In- 
nocence beams from her eye, and the 
glow of health adorns her cheek without 
the leaſt aſſiſtance of art. No affeQtation 
appears in her diſcourſe ; ſhe delivers her 
ſentiments with a modeſt dignity and na- 
tural elegance, only to be equalled by [ 
herſelf. No oſtentatious pride appears 
when talking to the cottager, or uneaſy IL 
ſtiffneſs when chatting to the peer. From I inf 
this deſcription do you think it poſſible to de. 
withſtand ſuch a world of charms? No, do 
I confeſs it is not in my power, and with- ! 
out the lovely Sophia Richingford, I I hav 
never can be-happy. I would feign write of c 
on ſome other ſubject, but cannot, my I Hal 
pen 
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pen refuſes its office ; 


143 


therefore if you 


are tired of a lover's ſorrows, I had beſt 
leave off; but believe me when I aſſure 
you that whether in * or no, I ſhall 


always remain 
Your ſincere friend, 


LETTER ClII. 


- STANLEY. 


Miſs WATSON to Miſs NEWTON. 


] Am going to make a requeſt, nor muſt 


I be denied ; my ſiſter with my dear 
Lord Weſton joins me in deſiring, nay 
inſiſting on your company; you muſt not 
deny me, Harriot, for poſitively I cannot 


do without you. 


They hurry me out of my life, and 
have fixed Tueſday ſe'nnight for the day 


of days. 


I have a ſhrewd ſuſpicion we 


mall have another wedding ſoon ; for my 


couſin 


* 
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coufin don't ſeem to have the leaſt dif. 


like to Mr. Weſton ;} nor do I think he 
has the leaſt objection to her; they are 
both very ſuitable, as they have each 
prodigious ſpirits. I told Mary this 


morning I was fure ſhe hked Edward 
Weſton. Lord, Miſs ' Watſon, ſaid ſhe, 


toſſing up her head, what made you take 
ſuch a notion as that in your head? At 
that moment he entered. Her cheeks 
were now tinged with a deeper dye than 
before, and ſhe was haſtening out of the 
room, when he caught her hand, ex- 
claiming, Heavens! Lady May, whence 
that clouded brow ? Have I done any 
thing to offend you? He ventured to 
lead her to a ſeat, and by his lively chat 
foon brought her to herſelf; and ſhe 
ſoon found opportunity to repay me with 
intereſt. | 

* Good heaven! my Harriot, a few 
weeks ago what torments did I endure ! 


uncertain of the life of a dear and ami- 
able 


12 
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able ſiſter, and uncertain if I ſhould not 
be forced to marry a man who was hate- 
ful to me ; for ſuch every man would 
have been, except Lord Weſton. 

How dangerous is deceit! How many 
ills it is productive of! How much has 
my poor ſiſter ſuffered by that deceitful 
Miſs Brooks ; and though Weſton's was 
quite in a different way, yet did he not, 
and might he not have ſuffered ſtill more 
by it? but enough; methinks I am grow- 
ing grave, therefore will conclude with 
the requeſt - of ſeeing you as ſoon as 
poſſible, 5 


Yours affectionately, 


ELIZA WATSON, 


Vol. II, H LETTER 


* 
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LETTER, CIV. 


” 
& * 


The Hon. E. WESTON to — STANLEY, Eſq, 


I Cannot think what ails me, Stanley; 
it is my opinion 1 am in love. It is 


ſtrange I ſhould feel ſuch violent palpita- 
tions at the fight of Lady Mary Manly; 


but ſo it is. When ſhe is near, I have 
neither eyes nor ears for any other ob- 
Je& ; but the moment ſhe is gone, a ſtupe- 
faction ſeizes and benumbs all my ſenſes. 
My brother aſſures me I am in love, 
and wiſhes me to ſpeak to my uncle; but 
I cannot ſay J am in a humour for ma- 
trimony juſt now: it is a dangerous 


voyage. 
Her ladyſhip's diſpoſition and mine ſuit 
amaſingly, as ſhe is lively and cheerful 
to a degree. Miſs Watſon gives her a 
moſt amiable character, and I believe ſhe 
deſerves it. If I offer myſelf and am 
rejected, 


dra 
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rejected, I ſhall be provoked; and 1 
have no right to ſuppoſe otherwiſe, being 
a younger brother. In ſhort, Stanley, I 
want your advice. 


We are all as ſoon as my lord's nup- 


tials are celebrated, to ſet off for Wim- 


bleton Lodge. Now I think the wiſeſt 


way is to ſtay till we get there, when, in 


ſome ſhady grove, or by the ſide of a purl- 
ing ſtream, I may declare my love to the 


charming maid, and be graciouſly re- 


ceived ; whereas if I offer myſelf here, 


where ſhe is ſurrounded by her admirers, 


I may be refuſed. Give me your advice, 


and I'll be guided by it. I pity you 
greatly, but think you to blame that you 
don't offer yourſelf to Miſs Richingtord ; 


ſurely Sir Toby can have no objettion- 


to give his niece to you. If Sophia indeed 
was to refuſe you, fly the country; but 


by what you ſay I can't think ſhe would. 


If ſhe is the woman of ſenſe you have 
drawn her, ſhe can never think of mar- 
H 2 rying 
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Trying ſuch a man as Lord Raffle, whoſe 


character, unleſs greatly reformed, is 
known by every one. 


Your brother's affairs I am told are in 


a very bad way; he is deeply in debt ; 
every one talks of an execution being 
ſoon laid in his houſe. Lady Scamper 
goes on juſt as uſual, and I am credibly 
informed, her debts of honour excluſive 
of all others, amount to near'a thouſand 
pounds, What they intend to do. is 
beſt known to themſelves. It is aſtoniſh- 
ing to me, that two own brothers, as you 
are, can be of ſuch oppoſite diſpoſitions. 
I ſeldom ſee him, but ſaw his lady laſt 
night at Ranelagh. She rouges immode- 
rately, which I think a great pity ; I muſt 
own I ſhall be very ſorry if my wife (who- 
ever ſhe is to be) uſes rouge, as I ſhould 
much rather ſee her with her own natural 
complexion, let it be ever ſo pale, than 
make uſe of that, poiſonous ſtuff. I be- 
lieve, nay am ſure, that Lady Mary uſes 

it, 
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it, but think it a pity that parents ſuffer 
their children to uſe it ; I know if ever 


I have daughters, and the faſhion till 


continues, I will not ſuffer them to uſe 
the leaſt degree of paint, This 1s my re- 
ſolution, and ſo fare ye _ my friend, 
and believe me 


Yours, 
E. WESTON. 


— ——— 


LETTER cv. 


LADY WIMBLETON to Miſs 
| RICHINGFORD. 


I Am ſorry to find by my Sophia's laſt - 


letter, that the diſagreeableneſs of 
her ſituation encreaſes inſtead of dimi- 
niſhing. Indeed, my dear, I pity you 


greatly ; I don't know what to make of 


Mr. Stanley, that he don't ſpeak either 
to you or your uncle, for he is certainly 


in love with you; as you undoubtedly 


H 3 are 


- 
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are with him. Nay, my dear, it is even 
ſo: I can't think you have the leaſt oc- 
caſion to fear a rival in Lady Betty Bol- 
ton. A man of ſenſe can never expe@t 
any permanent happineſs with a woman 
of her ladyſhip's character. I have heard 
a great deal of her lately from one who 
knows her intimately ; ſhe was entirely 
ſpoilt by the Earl her father, who in- 
dulged her in every faſhionable extrava- 
gance. She was preſented at a very early 
age, and never miſſed any public reſort, 
Being of high rank and very handſome, 
great homage was paid her, by her ſu- 
periors as well as inferiors; the latter of 
whom ſhe could never hate enough, and 
thought thoſe about her ſcarce-worthy to 
touch the hem of her garment, Lou may 
imagine this behaviour gained her verylit- 
tle if any eſteem. The lady who told me 
the above, has ſcarce ſeen her ſince her 
father's death; therefore ſays from the 
example ſet her by Lady Mead ſhe.;may 

be 
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be altered; but by your account I, don't 


think ſhe is. She would certainly have 
been married ere now, had not her affec- 
tation and pride deterred any gentleman 


from venturing on her. 


Did our young female quality but 


know how much good humour and 
affability became them, they never would 
be the contrary. I think were I the firſt 
lady in the land, I ſhould feel an in- 
ward conſtraint, if 1 knew my behaviour 


.created diſguſt and hatred inſtead of re- 


ſpea; for where there is no love there 
can be no fear. But pardon me for thus 
troubling you with my remarks. My 
ſiſter will ſoon be Lady Weſton, when 
we propoſe going to Lodge for the ſummer. 


O that your croſs. uncle would but let 


you join us. Mr. Weſton is very inti- 
mate with Mr. Stanley, and praiſes him 
much, but he is not alone, as his brother 
and Mr. Hervey do the ſame, who are 
more to be depended on than the volatile 

H 4 Edward. 
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Edward. He is one of the drolleſt men 
I ever met with, but I believe has a very 
good heart; «he ſeems to admire my 
couſin Lady Mary much, and ſhe ſeems 
to like him equally. Lady Catherine 
Worthy, with the Earl of Wallhrook, 
promote the match : I believe they are 
ſuitable to each'other ; I wiſh it may take 
place. 

1 forgot to mention Lord Raffle, 1 
ſure your fears are groundleſs in regard 
to your uncle wiſhing you to marry him ; 
a man whom all the world know to be fo 
fond of gaming. He certainly means 
only to try Mr. Stanley, by ſeeming to 
approve the addreſſes of his lordſhip, as 
he never can think of_giving my Sophia 
to a man of Lord Raffle's principles. I 
muſt again repeat, I wiſh you was here. 
when we ſhould ſoon find a method to 
reſtore you to your former ſpirits. Lord 
Wimbleton bids me tell you he will with 
great pleaſũre take a trip to Richingford 

Abbey, 
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Abbey, and prevail on your uncle to let 
him condutt you to the Lodge. Do, my 
dear, let me know in your next if this: 
ſcheme will ſucceed; believe me, it will 
be one of the greateſt pleaſures I can at 
this moment enjoy, the embracing my 
dear friend. Adieu, my dear. 


oY WIXBLETON. 


LETTER CVI. 


Mi RICHINGFORD to LADY. 
ke WIMBLETON. 


Richingford Abbey... 


[ Have eder my dear Lady Wimble- 
ton's favour this morning, and would: 


nat delay vriting immediately to prevent 


Lord: Wimbleton from taking fo long a 
journey, as it would avail nothing; for I 


am confident my uncle will never let me 


depart from the Abbey but on his own 
Hs n 


| 
| 
ö 


. 
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conditions, which conditions J can never 
conſent to. Would you believe it, my 
dear! he inſiſts on my marrying Lord 
Raffle, who has applied to him; but J 
have peremptorily refuſed him. I wiſh 
to write you the particulars, but ſcarce 
know how. His lordſhip firſt ſpoke to 
me; I told him I was very ſenſible of 
the honour he did'me, but at the ſame 
time could not accept him. He ſmiled, 
and ſaid it was an anſwer he expetted, 
but that he thought it but right to ſpeak 
to me before he applied to my uncle. 
I ſcarce knew what to make of him, but 
knowing him an odd genius, thought he 
would take no more notice of me; but 
here I was miſtaken, for this morning at 
breakfaſt, Sir Toby ſaid, Sophia, I have 
had an exceeding good offer for you from: 
Lord Raffle. It is true; I never intended 
marrying you to any of the London ma- 
caronies, as I think a plain country ſquire 


with a good 2 far preferable ; but 


this 
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this war has turned all their heads, and 
all the. young country gentlemen have 
entered into the militia; and as to an old 
man, I would not offer you; therefore as 
think Lord Raffle tollerable for a man 
of faſhion, I deſire you will receive him 
for your deſtined huſband. 

I am much obliged to you, fir, ſaid J, 
for your intended favour, but at the ſame 
time cannot accept-it, as his lordſhip is 
the laſt man I can think of in that light. 

Hey! what do you mean by this, is 
* he not good enough for you?“ 

In point of rank he certainly is, but 
„not in point of morals, as I think 1 
* ſhould ill deſerve the large fortune my 
papa left me, was I to give it to one 
„who would gamble it away in a few 
nights time, at one of the faſhionable 
houſes in St. James's Street.“ 

* What do you mean by that? if he 
did gamble a little before marriage, 
that is no rule ha ſhould afterwards.” 

H 6 Gaming 
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Gaming is a vice ſeldom given up; 
* and I am determined not to give my 
hand to Lord Raffle.” 

« You are! and J am equally deter- 
* mined you ſhan't give it to any one 
5 elle,” 

He left me to my own belle ions which 
you may be ſure were not very plealing ; 
but I was ſoon interrupted by the en- 
trance of his lordſhip. I would have left 
the room, but ſeizing me by the hand, 
he begged I would ſtay and hear him. 
He ran on a great deal, and concluded 
with telling me, He had applied to my 
uncle, and had * conſent to pay his 
addreſſes to me 

His conſent (aid 1) my lord, 
* won't do, you muſt have mine, and 
that I can aſſure you, you never will,” 

O] retradt that cruel word, (cried 
5 the puppy) that cruel word never; it is 
a dagger to my heart,” " 
"x £ 1 told 
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1 told you, my lord, ſome days 
ago, that you muſt never think of me 
„for a wife; I now repeat it, and beg 
from this time I may never Rong more 
on that topic.“ 5 

* You amaze me, madam, as I took 
„what you ſaid the other day to be 
merely the effect of modeſty, owing to 
your being bred up in the country. 

I did not think it worth my while to 
anſwer him, but left the room. We were 
to dine at Mead- Hall, but I ſent to deſire 
my uncle would make my excuſe to NC 
Andrew and Lady Mead. 

I cannot. bear the ſight of Lord Rafe, 
nor will I marry him, let the conſequence 
be what it will, Sir Toby was very loath 
to go without'me, but finding me obſti- 
nate, was forced to cams He is not 
come home yet. 

I am happy to hear your fiſter ** near 
the completion of ber happineſs... The 
tketeh you have drawn of Lady Betty 

Bolton, 
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Bolton, is I believe very juſt, nor do I 
think ſhe is in the leaſt altered. Lady 
Mead I fancy regrets the neceſſity fhe is 
under of having ſo much of her company, 
nor do I think either her ladyſhip or Sir 
Andrew would objett to ſeeing her the 
wife of Stanley; as they often ſay, were 
ſhe married to a ſenſible good kind of 
man, ſhe might eaſily be prevailed. on to 
leave off all thoſe fooliſh habits which 
faſhion. alone has accuſtomed her to. 

J muſt ſay, that putting the regard 1 
have for Mr. Stanley out of the queſtion, 
1 ſhould be ſorry for him to have ſuch a 
woman as Lady Betty for a wife. That 
the bears me a mortal hatred, I am cer- 
tain, though for what cauſe I cannot 
divine; when we meet ſhe treats me with 


a neglect bordering on contempt. Lady 
Mead ſees this, and I am ſure is very 
much hurt by it, as ſhe tries to make it | 
up to me by numberleſs little aſſiduities. |} | 

WM - Hos ff 
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How little. do we know, my dear Ara- 
bella what is for our good? How much I 
wiſhed for the arrival of this family, and 
how {little pleaſure have I received by it! 
This: I know, I have never been myſelf 
ſince they came. I hear my uncle's 
voice, ſo muſt conclude in haſte. 
e Yours, 
'SOPHIA RICHINGFORD. 
CO —— CITI Ye ꝛ˙ꝛ 
LETT E R CVII. 
LORD RAFFLE to LORD SCAMPER. 


| Mead-Hall, 


1 Wiſh to the Lord, mn you would 
contrive ſome method to draw your 
brother to town, for I ſhall never ſuc- 
ceed with this girl till he is gone, and 
faith I am almoſt tired of being here, 
though you tell me in your laſt that the 
town is almoſt empty. I offered myſelf 
to her, POR was abſolutely refuſed ; how- 
9d 5 ever, 
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ever, I met with better ſucceſs from her 
uncle, whoſe good graces I have had the 
good fortune to gain, and he aſſures me 
ſhe ſhall be mine. How he intends to 
manage I know not, as ſhe can. demand 
her fortune when of age, whether ſhe 
marries or not; but then ſhe will never 
have a penny of his money ; not that ſhe 
I ſuppoſe values ſuch a conſideration, as 
her own fortune 1s reputed to be eighty 
thouſand pounds. A fine one, is it not? 
by jingo if I had it, it would ſet me up 
again at a certain houſe 1 in your neigh- 
bourhood. 

I verily. believe though if it was not 
for you I ſhould be tempted to give het 
up, but 1 think your brother would have 
her then: it is certainly for your intereſti 
tn keep him unmarried if you can. Lady, 
Betiy Bolton I know is very much in 
love with Stanley, and is fooliſn enough: 


to think if the lovely Sophia was out of 


the 1 he would have her; but in this 
1375 I believe 


| 
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I believe ſhe is miſtaken. She hates Miſs 
Richingford as bad as poiſon, and indeed 
ſpares no pains to ſhew it; yet I know 
not why, as Stanley has not, to my cer- 
tain knowledge, offered himſelf yet, nor 
do I think if he does, he will be accepted 
of by Sir Toby, if he is by the niece, 

All I am afraid of is, they will take a 
trip to Scotland; then I may go to the 
devil for what they care, In ſuch a caſe 
I muſt make up to Lady Betty, whoſe 
beauty of perſon. and large fortune, more 
than equal Miſs Richingford's ; but their 
diſpoſitions are as different as fire and 
water. | | 

Lady: Betty witt make a downright 
faſhionable wife ; but Sophia would be a 
ſocial companion as well as wife, there 
lies the difference. She muſt make a 
laſting impreſſion, while Lady Betty's is. 
but tranſitory. 

I am ſorry to find by your laſt, your 
affairs are in ſo bad a ſituation, but 

think 


taſkto bring one's ſelf to ſtoop toayounger 
brother, but yet neceſſity has no law. 


Weſtons are reſtored to their uncle's 


tainly were not uſed fairly, not that I was 


an evil eye on their account. He ſeemed 


45 
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think were you to write to your brother, 
he would aſſiſt you. I know it is a hard 


I muſt own I am not ſorry to hear the 


good graces, as I could not help a twinge 
every time I thought of them. They cer- 


alone ; I believe Stanley regards me with 


furpriſed this morning when I faid I was w 
going to write to Lord Scamper, if he had I I 


any commands. He anſwered, he was WU ar 


obliged, to me, but would not give me ¶ ca 
the trouble. I fancy he did not think to] 
we were ſo intimate. The dinner bell he 


Pp; ſo fare ye well. 4 „ r 
ARCHER RAFFLE, am 

(it 

as 

hin 


LETTER 
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LETTER CVIIL. 


o 


STANLEY, Eſq. to the Hon. 
EDWARD WESTON, 


NED, I am almoſt bereft of my ſenſes. 

Lord Raffle has made an offer to 
Miſs Richingford, and by what I can 
as learn, though not abſolutely accepted, is 
ch not rejected. I know not what to do; if I 
ed Wl proffered my hand and was refuſed, it 
as MW would, hurt me much; beſides; how can 
ad I well, when I. am told ſhe is engaged to 


vas another. Vet ſure it cannot be, ſhe never 


me can conſent to marry Lord Raffle, He 


ink told me this morning, tomy great ſurpriſe, 


dell he was going to write to my brother. I 
did not know they were ſo intimate. I 
E. am very forry his affairs are in ſo badia 
ſituation, but it certainly is his own fault, 
as I have done all in my power to reclaim 
him. This lady is ſcarce worth notice; 
ER I the bas certainly helped to ruin him, but 
«140 ſhe. 
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fhe had an undoubted right to ſpend ſome 
of the large fortune ſhe brought him, 
though had ſhe been a prudent woman 
ſhe would have reſerved a part againſt a 
rainy day. I ſuppoſe the next ſtep is the 
giving up her jointure, which I know is 
conſiderable. I think Lady Betty Bolton 
will be the very counterpart of my fiſter- 
in-law whenever the marries ; I now 
diſlike her more than ever. Her beha- 
viour to Miſs Richingford is infolent to a 
degree. Sophia ſees it, and lights her in 
return. Raffle called them once the rival 
beauties, and with reaſon, on Lady Betty's 
fide, who hates her moſt cordially, I verily 
believe. But had ſhe made herſelf agree- 
able to Sophia, I think there would have 
been no envy in her. breaſt. They ſel- 
dom meet, as they ſeem. to avoid each 
ther. 

Sir Toby is to dine here to day, when 
1 ſhall watch Miſs Richingford narrowly, 
_ if I perceive any diſcontent on he 

| brow 
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brow, I will take an opportunity to ſpeak 
© to her; if ſhe refuſes me, I ſhall ſet off for 
n, WW town immediately. You aſk my advice 
iN about Lady Mary; from the little I know 


a or her, I think her agreeable, but as.you 
he ſay matrimony 1s a dangerous voyage, and 
requires ſome ſtudy, you had better ſtay 
LON 


till you are confident you prefer her 
er- ladyſhip to all her ſex? You ſeem to. 
think ſhe will not accept a younger bro- 
ther. Your family in point of birth is 
equal to hers, and you have reaſon to 
think your uncle will make your fortune 
conſiderable, therefore if ſhe eſteems you, 
that will be no obſtacle ; as you are ſo 
ſoon to go to the Lodge you may as well, 
as you ſay, wait for purliing ſtreams, and 

ady groves, as it may induce her not to 
keep you in ſuſpenſe. I hear Sir Toby 
Richingford's voice, ſo will conclude here 
or the preſent, 
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Seven o'clock, 


J am both pleaſed and vexed; you may 
think I was the latter when Sir Toby told 
Lady Mead that his niece would not 
come. When Sir Andrew came down, 
he aſked were Miſs Richingford was; 
why, anſwered he, ſhe is in the dumps, 
and will not come out ; any one would 
imagine ſhe would have been glad to have 
been married, for ſhe was always beg- 
ging me to let her 'go to town, and now 
I would give her a huſband, ſhe will not 
have him forſooth ; but the baggage ſhall, 
or I'll know why. Lord Raffle and Lady 
Betty now came in and put a ſtop to his 
diſcourſe, but I wanted no more, my 
ſpirits were quite elated at what he had 
ſaid, and to-morrow morning I ſhall pay 
her a viſit; if ſhe accepts me, I ſhall be 


ſuperlatively happy, though ſuppoſe ſhall 


have ſome difhculty with the old don; 
yet I know not why; I think I may 
venture 


D 
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venture to ſay my morals are not worſe 
than Lord Raffle's, and if Sophia ap- 
proves me, he can have no reaſonable | 
objection. Adieu; if I am ſucceſsful I. 
ſhall write again immediately; if the con- 
„ trary, ſhall be in town the latter end of 


; dhe week. 

by Vours, 

d „ 

re | | STANLEY. 
iy Wt 

JW — . —t . — 


LET PER eEix. 


LADY WIMBLETON to Miſs 
RICHINGFORD. | 


Y heart bleeds for the diſtreſs of my . 
dear Sophia; but time I hope will 
deliver you, as it has my ſiſter and me. 
She yeſterday reſigned her liberty to Lord 
IWeſton: may all happineſs be their lot. 
He certainly doats on her, and if nothing 
happens to diſturb their domeſtic peace, 
* they 
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they cannot fail of being happy. To- 
morrowwe ſet out for the Lodge, where 1 
beg your next may be directed; papa and 
mamma alfo ſet off to-morrow for Elm- 
Wood, where we propoſe paying them a 
viſit before the ſummer is out. Our party 
for the Lodge is as follows: Lord and 
Lady Weſton, Lady Mary Manly, and 
Mr. Edward Weſton ; it will be a very 
agreeable” one, and would be rendered 
ſtill more ſo, if it was in the power of 
Miſs Richingford and Mr. Stanley to 
augment it. How cruel is it that Lord 
Raffle muſt come juſt now, for were it 
not for him, Sir Toby could have no 
excuſe for not encouraging the addreſſes 
of Mr. Stanley, whom Mr. Weſton aſ⸗ 
ſures me is very much in love with you, 
and has only been hindered from telling 
how much he admires you, on account of 
Lord Raffle, whom he was not ſure but 
you might accept. Now, my dear, there- 
fore is his time, as you have refuſed his 

. lordſhip, 


al- 
you, 
ling 
nt of 
> but 
here- 
d his 
aſhip, 
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lordſhip, and I don't doubt but the next- 
letter will inform me of it. ' Stanley's bro- 
ther, Lord Scamper, is involved greatly; 
his lady likewiſe owes large ſums, and 
every body thinks an execution will be 
laid in the houſe. His brother it ſeems 
has helped him ſeveral times, but at pre- 
ſend they are at variance, and have not 
ſeen each other for ſome time. How 
ſhocking is it when relations fall out, but 
it is too much the ton at preſent. I can 
make this but ſhort, as we have promiſed 
to ſpend as much of the day as poſlible at 
the Earl of Walbrook's, where all our 
friends will meet. 

Lady Catherine Worthy has been very 
poorly for ſome time, and her phyſicians 
wiſh her to go to Briſtol. I have a great 


eſteem for her, and was ſhe to die, I ſhould 
mourn her loſs ſincerely, Her friends 
are afraid of a conſumption, and indeed 
fear it too, as ſhe is grown very thin, 
and has a continual, cough. I don't know 
how 


Vo. II, 1 
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how it is, but 1 feel diſtreſſed when 1 
think of parting with her. - My lord calls, 
ſo muſt leave off. Pray, my dear, don't 
fail writing, as I ſhall wait with anxious 
impatience for a letter. 


Yours ſincerely, 
A. WIMBLET ON. 
. Ode 


LETTER Cx. 


STANLEY, Eſq. to the Hon. 
EDWARD WESTON, 


ROM. one of the moſt miſerable, I am 
become the happieſt of mortals; 1 

am aſſured of my Sophia's love, and can 
1 wiſh for more? The morning after I 
diſpatched my laſt, I went to the Abbey, 
and had the good fortune to find Miſs 
Richingford alone. She was reading a 
letter when I entered, A bluſh over- 
- ſpread 
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ſpread her cheeks, and ſhe hurried the 
paper in her pocket. 


After ſome trifling diſcourſe, I men- 


tioned Lord Raffle's diſappointment at 
being rejected by her, and at the ſame 
time I. ventured to make an avowal of 
my own paſſion, adding, that although a 
refuſal would render my life inſupport- 
able, ſhe might be aſſured I never would 
urge her againſt her inclination. After 
ſome little more chat, I had the unſpeak- 
able ſatisſaction to find ſhe was not averſe 
to me, and have her permiſſion to ſpeak 
to her uncle. 


He was gone about ten miles off, and 


I was told he would return but juſt time 
enough for dinner, therefore was forced 


to delay talking to him till this day. I 
have not yet been ſummoned to break- 
faſt, but as ſoon as it is over, will go to 
the Abbey. Heaven proſper me, and 
grant me ſucceſs! for ſhould I meet with 

I 2 a4 repulſe, 


* 


— 
— - 


_ - 
— 


(| 
fl 
1 


—— —ů— — —_—_—__ 8 
- 4 = 


—— — rn — — ĩ—[— — —— 
—— — 
. * | n * - = — 
— - - — _ — * — 2 


— 
* 
4 . — — 


192 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 


a repulſe, I verily believe I ſhould per- 
ſuade her to run away. 

I am ſorry at what you tell me of my 
brother : unthinking man ! I wiſh to ſerve 
him, but muſt not hurt myſelf. He has 
ſquandered away large ſums of my money. 
His children I ſhould wiſh to take care 
of, more I cannot, as it will be a long time 
before they can earn their own living ; 
and it ſhall be my care to ſee that they 
want for nothing till that time arrives. I 
am called to breakfaſt. Farewel for the 


preſent. 


EO — 
Two o' clock. 


It is as I feared, I am obſtinately re- 
fuſed by Sir Toby. He will give no 
cauſe for his diſlike, but will not conſent 
to my having his niece. He inſiſted on 
my never entering his doors again, and 


ſwore vehemently that if he found out 
Miſs 
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Miſs Richingford held any converſe with 
me, he would lock her up. 

I was forced to leave the houſe without 
feeing her ; but have contrived to have 
a letter conveyed to her by one of the 
ſervants; you will be ſurpriſed when I 
tell you I have already ventured to men- 
tion an elopement. I wait with impa- 
tience for an anſwer. I have not men- 
tioned here yet my having ſolicited Sir 
Toby for his niece, on account of Lord 
Raffle; beſides, I verily believe Sir 
Andrew and Lady Mead want to draw 
me in to marry their Ward, which I 


would not do were there not another 


woman in England. 

Lady Betty for theſe two days paſt has 
watched me very narrowly, and ſtrove as 
far as lay in her power, to make herſelf 
agreeable. She forced a good humoured 
affability, (which was not at all natural 
to her) all day yeſterday, and this morn- 
ing at breakfaſt aſked me to drive her in 

I 3 the 
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the phaeton ; but I refuſed, telling her 
I was forced to call at Sir Toby Rich- 
ingford's. She coloured, but replied not. 
Soon after I got there Lord Raffle came 
to the gate, but I went away before he 
came in. Whether the old hunks told 
him or no I know not, but ſhall be able 
to judge at dinner, as I came in without 
ſeeing any body. I ſhall wait with great 
impatience for the evening, when I hope 
the lovely Sophia will comply with my 
requeſt, which was to meet me at Farmer 
Ludlow's, as we can better . confide in 
them than any others. e 
O, Ned, this love is the devil! how 
many perplexities does it draw us into? 
I muſt again break off, as it is dinner 
time, but will not ſeal it till I can tell 
you the reſult of my converſation with 
the lovely Sophia, which heaven avert I 


ſhould be diſappointed in. 


Eight 


Eight 
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Eight 0 clock —Rrenio 


Inſtead of my charmer I found the 
following: | 


$IR, 

I little imagined I ſhould ever 
be under the neceſſity of holding a clan- 
deſtine correſpondence with one of your 
ſex, but find myſelf, by the crysl treat- 
ment I now experience without any juſ- 
tifiable cauſe, in ſome meaſure force me 
to give up punthlios. My good uncle has 
very obligingly debarred me the uſe of 
pen, ink, and paper; though you ſee I 
have procured them. He has hkewiſe + 
inſiſted I ſhould not dare to ſtir out with- 
out his permiſhon, (which by the bye I 
may wait long enough for) nor hold con- 
verſe with any one but in his preſence. 
This is an horrible conſtraint upon one of 
my diſpoſition, and will in time force me 
to be deſperate ; as to what you mention 

I 4 con- 
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concerning an elopement, I cannot bear 
the thoughts of it at preſent. I muſt beg 
you, fir, to forward the encloſed letter 
to Lady Wimbleton as ſoon as poſſible, 
as hkewiſe her anſwer to me; as I have 
taken the liberty to deſire her to direct 
under cover to you. I ſend this by my 
maid to Mrs. Ludlow's, and ſhe will call 


in a day or two for an anſwer to the en- 


cloſed.,, 1 hope none will come by the 
poſt in We mean time from her, as I have 
every reaſon to think my uncle will open 
ſuch letters as may chance to fall into his 
hands. Your fears concerning Lord Raffle 
are entirely groundleſs, as no power on 


earth ſhall compel me to give my hand to 
his lordſhip. 


I am, fir, &c, 


SOPHIA RICHINGFORD. 


There is her letter; I ſhall ſeal this and 
the encloſed to Lady Wimbleton in ane 
| cover 
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cover directed to you, and walk to the 
town to avoid ſuſpicion, (as I believe I 
have my ſpies too) and deliver it to a man 
I think I can truſt to go poſt with it to 
you. I hope her ladyſhip will ſend the 
anſwer back by the man, as I dare ſay it 
is to aſk her advice. Farewel, and be- 
heve me * 


| 


1- | Yours, 
* STANLEY. 


——  — — —  _ ñ 


_ LETTER. ext, | 
Min RICHINGFORD to LADY | 
WIMBLETON. 
(Encloſed in the foregoing) 


WOULD you believe it, my dear 
friend, I am at this moment obliged 

zb. Jo my maid. for procuring me pen and 
ink! my wiſe uncle having denied me the 

and I uſe of them. Mr. Stanley has offered 
ane I himſelf, and though not refuſed by me; 
over 1 5 19 
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is by my uncle. He vows I ſhall never 
have him, though he can aſſign no rea- 
fon, he owns himfelf, for it. I am not to 
ſtir out without him, nor ſee any one but 
in his preſence ; nor are any of the ſer- 
vants ſuffered to come near me but my 
maid, who makes him believe ſhe is 
wholly in his and Lord Raffle's intereſt. 
I have already a letter from Mr. Stanley 


by her contrivance, wherein he urges me 


to take a trip to Scotland with him : I 
know not what to do. I am not a friend 
to running away with a man; yet under 
theſe circumſtances I think I am excuſa- 
ble; however I am determined to wait 
for an anſwer from you, wherein I beg 
you will give me your advice, and tell 
me how to act. | 

You muſt direct under cover to Mr, 
Stanley, (as my uncle will open all let- 
ters addreſſed to me here) who forwards 
this to you. I have no need I am cer- 
tain to beg you to be ſpeedy, My ſpirits 


are 


P 
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are tolerable-as yet, but how long they 

will continue ſo I know not, if this is the 

life Jam to lead. I received your kind 

letter, which I thank you for. Farewel, | 

my dear friend, and believe me | 1 


You rs, 


SOPHIA RICHINGFORD; 


A. w = - © 


1 LETTER CXIL. 


nd LADY WIMBLETON. to Miſs 

der RICHINGFORD.. 

Iſa- | po I 
1 6600 Heaven! my Sophia, how un- 
beg happy the receipt of your laſt has 


tell made me, which came incloſed in one to- 
Mr. Weſton Fly, my love, by all means 

Mr. from this tyranic uncle. Were it any 
other man than Mr. Stanley, I ſhould not 
ards sive you this advice, but am certain you 
may confide in his honour. As ſoon as 
the ceremony is performed, haſten to 
16 Wimble-- 
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Wimbleton Lodge, where I with the reſt 
of my friends, though all ſtrangers to you, 
will receive you with open arms. 

When you are united, Sir Toby will 
relent, and receive you with renewed af- 
fection; but ſuppoing he ſhould not, 
he cannot hinder you of your fortune 
when of age. Were he a father indeed, 
I ſhould be lotah to give you ſuch ad- 
vice; but as it is, you are not to ſacrifice 
your peace of mind. Where 1t 1s not 
a duty, I am far from approving the many 
runaway matches one daily hears of, where 
there is a father and mother; for though 
I ſhould blame any woman to be com- 
pelled to give her hand without her heart, 
yet they ought to wait with patience, and 
not give themſelves away without their 
parents' conſent. I return this by the 
man whom Mr, Stanley ſent poſt with 
your letter, and ſhall expect in a ſhort 
time to have the pleaſure of embracing 
you under the title of Mrs, Stanley. 
Adieu, 
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Adieu, my ſweet friend: that heaven 


may preſerve you from all harm, vill be 
the conſtant prayer of” 


Your affectionate 


A. WIMBLETON. 


LETTER CxXIII. 


The Hon. LORD WESTON to 
STANLEY, Eſq. 


Wimbleton-Lodge. 


WELL done, Stanley ! I didnot think 
you had been ſuch a man of ſpirit ; 

but I find when a woman is in the caſe, 
even a Stanley will dare any thing. Seri- 
ouſly I commend your reſolution much, 
and wiſh you ſucceſs moſt ſincerely, as I 
make not the leaſt doubt Miſs Riching- 
ford will ſoon be, tired of her confine- 
ment, and will be very willing to accom» 
pany you to Gretna Green, Would to 
Heav'n I could perſuade my little Mary 
to 


192 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 
to do the ſame ! not that I fear a repulſe 
from her friends, provided I have her 
conſent; but think the novelty of the 
thing would be very pleaſing to her diſ- 
poſition. | 

Upon my ſoul, Stanley, I perfectly 
adore this Woman, and cannot hve with- 
out her, for by reſiding under the ſame 
roof I have diſcovered numberleſs per- 
fections, which were not perceptible be- 
| fore ; but the elegance of her converſa- 
| tion, with the enchanting affability which 
accompanies her every word and action, 
would make her irreſiſtable were ſhe 


without any of the graces which nature 
has beſtowed on her. In this point like- 
wiſe has ſhe been laviſh of her favours: R 


I wiſh I were a poet, would give you  , 

deſcription of her in-verſe ; but as J have 

no talent for any thing- of the ſort, you 

muſt have patience till you ſee her, for 

the verification of my account. Ib 
| | | This 


This 
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This ſpot at preſent is delightful, and 
our party ſo agreeable; that we can ſcarce 
fail of being happy ; yet how vain is all 
human felicity ! content is a rare jewel. 
I wiſh I may be wrong; but I think I 
perceive a viſible alteration in the 
health of Lady Wimbleton. The roſes 
are faded on her cheek, and ſhe is grown 
very thin. Before her lord ſhe exerts her 
ſpirits, but when he is away, they are all 
flown. I think he allo perceives it, as 
he 1s conſtantly enquiring after her health. 
Should he loſe her, I tremble for his 
lordſhip's reaſon, as I am certain he 
adores her; and I am as certain he would 
think himſelf acceſſary to her death, on 
account of his late conduct. The leaſt 
thing flurries her ſpirits; ſhe is in great 
anxiety about Miſs Richingford, and very 
impatient to hear from her again. 

I have not yet mentioned my brother, 
but he and his lady are both well; nor 
want any addition to their happineſs. 
But 
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But poor Eliza will receive a great alloy, 
when ſhe perceives her ſiſter's declining 
health, which I think cannot long be kept 
from any one. This ſubject has made me 
grave, and as Lady Wimbleton has uſt 
fent her anſwer to Mifs Richingford's 
letter to encloſe to you, I will delay the 
meſſenger no longer than juſt to aſſure 
you of my ſincereſt wiſhes for your ſuc- 


ceſs. 


Yours, 
E. WESTON. 


CN 


LCTTER UNIV. 
Lord RAFFLE to the Hon. Lord SCAMPER, 
Mead Hall: 


Ir does not ſignify, for fomething muſt I d 
be done do get your brother from Ih 
hence, or we ſhall be undone; for though g: 
he is peremptorily refuſed by Sir Toby, I. 
he don't ſeem inclined to give the lovely I in 
| © Sophia 


* 


the 
ure 


JN. 


PER. 
Hall: 


muſt 
from 
zough 
Toby, 
ovely 
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Sophia up. I cannot wonder at it, for 
though Stanley was never one of us, he 
was always reckoned a man of gallantry, 
and a true knight-errant in defence of a 
woman. For this reaſon I have more to 
fear from him than from one of my own 
ſtamp, for were it not for her fortune, 
and to hinder Stanley from having her for 
your ſake, I do think I could give her up. 

She 1s confined by her uncle, and re- 
fuſed the uſe of pen and ink; he ſuffers 
no one to go near her but her maid, who 
is in our intereſt. I hope ſhe will not 


be drove to extremities and elope with 


Stanley, whom I know not what to make 
of. He avoids me as much as poſſible, and 
ſeldom makes his appearance. but at meal 
times. He ſometimes talks moſt immo- 
derately, and at other times ſcarce opens 
his lips; his time is moſtly ſpent i in the 
garden, or in his own apartment. He 
ſeldom or never mentions Miſs Rich- 


ingford, and when Lady Betty ſpeaks of 


her 
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her (which ſhe does ſometimes to teaze 
him) he ſtarts up, darts a contemptuons 
look at her and me, and leaves the room, 
He came down to breakfaſt this morning, 
but I verily believe was not five minutes 
at table, when begging Lady Mead to 
excufe him, he mounted his horſe and 
was out of fight in a moment. 

I hope he has no ſcheme in hand to 
carry Sophia off. I believe I fhall take 
a walk to the Abbey, and put Sir Toby 
on his guard, for faith, Scamper, for all 
what I have ſaid above, I ſhall not like 
to part with her tamely. My fears may 
be groundleſs, yet if ſhe has a mind, 1 
dare ſay ſhe may outwit her uncle. 

I hope we are not deceived in her maid, 
for at preſent ſhe is, or pretends to be, 
true to our intereſt ; but yet I cannot 
help my fears, and fhould ſhe be falſe to 
us and true to her miſtreſs, all our wife 
fehemes will be blown to the devil. Yet 
what avails all this? I don't think her of 

- tha 


1 
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that tame timid nature that can be wor- 
ried into any thing; and perhaps the 
more ſhe is perſuaded, the ſtronger will be 
her determination not to have me. Lady 
Betty, who now I believe partly gives 
up Stanley for loſt, ſtrives to make her- 
ſelf agreeable to me, and if I am de- 
prived of Sophia, I think I ſhall make up 
to her, as her fortune will be convenient ; 
but as to any domeſtic happineſs, I muſt 
not expett it with her ladyſhip. Stanley 
is this moment gone up to dreſs ; we are 
all in an odd fituation. ETOP: x 
Sir Andrew don't know what to do to 
get rid either of Stanley or me in a de- 
cent manner. Lady Mead pities Miſs 
Richingford, and wonders I will not give 
her up, that ſhe might be releaſed from 
her cruel confinement. Stanley regards 
us all with an evil eye; Lady Betty, dil- 
appointed in the hope of marrying your 
brother, is ſullen and diſcontented ; whilſt 
I am ſufpicious and unhappy. I certainly 
da 
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do love Sophia, and would make it my 
ſtudy to make her a good huſband, but 
it is all to no purpoſe I am afraid; per- 
haps I ſhall add ſomething more in the 
evening, ſo will not ſeal it yet. Adieu 
for the preſent, 


Monday, eleven o'clock, 


My thoughts, ſpite of myſelf, keep me 
waking ; I ſuſpect, yet know not what, 
Stanley came down to dinner, but ſcarce 
ate or ſpoke till he got up from table, 


when he told Sir Andrew and Lady Mead 


he muſt leave them on Thurſday next. 
He came 1n again to tea, and after that 
Joined in a party at whiſt, with Sir An- 
drew, Lady Mead, and Lady Betty, and 
was but juſt gone up to his apartment 
when I began this. I called at the Abbey 
this morning, but Sir Toby was out. I 
muſt now wait with patience till - your 
brother is gone, when after ſome time if 
5 I am 
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[ am ſtill rejected, I will cen leave her ; 
and come to town, 


I will now go to bed, and try to com- 
poſe myſelf, Farewel. 


ARCH ER RAFFLE. 


7 1 R 
Fer tine : - 


LETTER” OXV. 
— STANLEY, Eſq. to the Hon. E. WESTON 


Monday night, halt paſt eleven, 


AH! Ned, gueſs at the palpitation of 

my heart, when in little more than 
three hours I hope to be ſeated by the 
ide of my charmer, in a chaiſe and four. 
I can hardly believe but J am in a dream. 
Your welcome packet I received by my 
truſty meſſenger this morning, and con- 
trary to my moſt ſanguine expedtations, 
had an opportunity of delivering my So- 
phia'gimmediately, by her truſty Abigail. 
Her treatment has been ſo fevere ſince 

my 
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my laſt, that ſhe inſtantly reſolved to put 
herſelf under my protettion. 

Excuſe me, my friend, but I cannot 
anſwer your's with any method. I am 
oreatly diſtreſſed at what you tell me 
about the amiable Lady Wimbleton ; ſhe 
ought to have immediate advice, as from 
your account I dread a conſumption. 

I ſhould not care, my friend, if you 
and the lively Lady Mary accompanied 
us in our journey ; though you cannot 
alledge the leaſt reaſon for ſo doing, and 
I cannot approve of a young lady's throw- 
ing herſelf into a man's arms without ab- 
ſolute neceſſity compels her. You will 
laugh at this perhaps, but pleaſe to recol- 
le& Miſs Richingford's caſe is widely dif- 
ferent. She has no father whom ſhe diſ- 
obeys, nor tender mother filled with 
anxiety and doubt with regard to honour, 
On the contrary, ſhe only leaves an old 


fuſty rogue, who although he knows no 


harm (for that he ſays himſelf) of the man 
k {ſhe 
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ſhe has choſen, is determined to refuſe 
him out of mere oppoſition to her choice : 
thus you ſee the caſe is widely different. 
How flowly do the dull hours move 
on ; fear will at timestake place of hope, 
and I dread a diſcovery of our plot be- 
fore it is put in execution; for after 1 
have got her in my poſſeſſion, I will not 
part with her but with my life, I muſt 
now lay down my pen, but ſhall not ſend 
this till I can aſſure you we are on our 
journey. Adieu for the preſent. 


191 


Tueſday morning, 3 0 "clock. 


Juſt ſtopped to change horſes and get 
ſome breakfaſt, therefore take the oppor- 
tunity of ſending this, and one encloſed 
to Lady Wimbleton | from my lovely 
Sophia. She is upon the whole in to- 
lerable ſpirits, thongh at times thought- 
ful, which I cannot wonder at, as the 
ſituation a young lady. muſt be in at fuch 

| a time 


192 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 
a time; muſt be diſagreeable to a'delicate 
mind: I can ſay no gl earns 
me'to * friends . 


"Yours 1958 145 1100 
STANLEY, 


o . 235 1 1 of * - 
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LETTER cxvi. 


"Mae. RICHINGFORD to LADY 
WIMBLETON. 


Have taken the advice, my dear friend, 
contained in your letter, which en- 
tirely coincided with my own heart, and 
have ſent to Mr. Stanley to inform him 
I will be ready this night to go off with 
him. O!] my Arabella, little did 1 think 
your Sophia would be forced to take ſo 
imprudent a ſtep; yet ſure the moſt 
rigid cannot blame me. Had I the leaſt 
proſpett of bringing my uncle to reaſon, 
I would not take ſuch a ſtep. This very 
morning 
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morning he came up and told me, I 
ſhould never have my liberty till J con- 
ſented to marry Lord Raffle. On my 
peremptorily refuſing, he left the room 
in a paſſion, telling me he ſhould take 
other methods to make me comply. 

After this, can I have the leaſt room 
for hope? I cannot commence my own 
miſtreſs till of age, and fix months is a 
long time to wait for regaining my pre- 
cious liberty. | 

I make not the leaſt doubt of his with- 
holding my fortune till I do come of. 
age ; but as Mr. Stanley repeatedly tells 
me he has not the leaſt thought about it, 
(as he cannot keep it a day after that 
period) I make mylelf content. O my 
dear friend, how my heart beats as the 
time draws nigh! My faithful Walcot 


attends me in my flight, and condutts me 


out of the houſe, as ſhe has ſecured all 
the keys, for they have no ſuſpicion but 
what ſhe is in their intereſt againſt me, I 

Vol. II. K muſt 
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muſt now break off. Fooliſh, fooliſh . 
heart, lie ſtill. Adieu, adieu, my much 

loved friend, do not call me indelicate, 

if I ſay I hope this will be the laſt letter 

you will receive from 


SOPHIA RICHINGFORD, 


re a — 
— * * + 6 
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LETTER CXVIEL:: 


The Hon. LORD RAFFLE to the Hon 
| LORD SCAMPER. 


SCAMPER, we are undone ! They are | 
gone off, and the utmoſt diligence 
cannot overtake them. O for the power 
of a Medea, to blaſt their happineſs. My | « 
brain is ſo heated, I ſhall ſcarce be able 
to throw my letter into any method. e 
My mind ſtrangely miſgave me that! 
accurſed night on which I wrote my laſt, | «< 
yet were my ſenſes ſo ſtupified, I had no 
power to watch, I went to my bed, and | 
S Contrary, 


— 
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contrary to my expettations, fell aſleep 
immediately, and did not wake again till 
near five. My thoughts kept me waking, 
and I aroſe at ſeven, and ſtrolled into the 
garden. It was a; delightful morning, 
and I continued there till nine, the hour 
the family generally breakfaſt. 

I found Lady Betty in the breakfaſt 
room, who aſked me if I had ſeen any 
thing of Stanley? I anſwered negatively. 
Sir' Andrew and Lady Mead now entered, 
and immediately ſent up to Mr. Stanley: 
but the ſervant after ſome ſhort abſence, 
returned . he was no where to be 
found. | Vier 

Lidy: Betty and I both arted up at 
once, exclaiming, No where to be 
found, ſay you!” At that inſtant in ruſh- 
ed Sir Toby Richingford, Where's 
that villain Stanley? my niece nor her 
** confounded maid, are no where to be 
found.“ I ſtaid for no more, but fle 
out of the room, and ſeizing my horſe, 

K 2 mounted 
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mounted him, and rode as if the devil 
was aſter me. Twent to ſuch towns as I 
thought moſt likely to hear of them; 
though I ſhould firſt tell you, I had or- 
dered my ſervant to procure a chaiſe and 
four at the firſt poſt town. I could get 
no tidings till 1 was forty miles from 
home, when I was informed that a gen- 
tleman and lady anſwering my deſcrip- 
tion, had ſtopped to change horſes be- 
tween fix and ſeven. I now too late 
found it in vain to purſue them, as they 
had almoſt eight hours the ſtart of me. 

I ſwore and ranted like a madman, and 
was forced to return in the ſame ſituation 
1 fet off. Oh, Scamper! judge of my 
feelings; I loved her by all that's ſacred, 
nor do I think 1 ſhall ever be the man! 
was. It is true, I did not deſerve ſuch 
excellence: ſpite of the rancour of my 
heart I cannot but acknowledge your 
brother more worthy of her, 


Three 
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Three tedious days are now elapſed 
ſince their departure. Sir Toby is in a 
great rage, as he thought he had taken 
proper means to keep her in the Abbey. 
Sir Andrew and his lady are ſorry they 


had any concern. in the affair, as Stanley 


and I were viſitants at their houſe, whilſt 
Lady Betty is wrapt in ſullen filence, very 
much hurt that her charms. could not 
eclipſe Miſs Richingford's. 

I muſt now lay down my pen, as I am 
far from well. 


Yours, 


ARCHER RAFFLE. 


* 
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LETTER CXVHI. 


Mrs. STANLEY to LADY WIMBLETON, 


\ Gretna-Green. 


[| Arrived at this place this morning, 

and our journey was ſo ſpeedy, I 
am almoſt tempted to believe I came in 
an air balloon; you ſee, my dear, I 
inſtantly reſigned my liberty, (though 
eloped from confinement) and be aſſured 
without the leaſt regret. The delicacy of 
Mr. Stanley's behaviour throughout the 
whole of this diſagreeable journey, is un- 
deſcribable. - We ſhall only ſtay a couple 
of days, and then ſet off for town, when 
we ſhall make uſe of your kind invitation 
to the Lodge, from whence Mr. Stanley 
and I will write to my uncle. 

I wonder what they ſay at Mead- Hall, 
and if Lord Raffle is reconciled to my 
elopement? I make no doubt of Lady 
Betty being in a rage, to think I ſhould 


run 
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run away with the man ſhe had ſingled 
out for a favourite. 

My dear Stanley has juſt been up to 
deſire I will throw away my pen, and 
take a walk ; as you know, my dear, I 
have promiſed to obey, I muſt haſten to 
conclude, for I really have a defire to 
ſee the place I have heard fo much talk of, 
though I never thought I ſhould come to 
it on ſuch an expedition. Mr. Stanley 
Joins me in-compliments to the agree- 
able party at the' Lodge. I ſhall wait 
with anxious impatience till I have the 


_pleaſure of embracing your ladyſhip. 


Yours affeQionately, 0 


S880 HA STANLEY, 


45 1 LETTER 
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LETTER MMK. 


The Han, LORD SCAMPER to the Hon. 
LORD RAFFLE. 


(COULD I have ever thought the gay 

Raffle would have been thus over- 
come by the tyrant love! For ſhame, 
man, rouſe yourſelf and come to town. 
Look into your affairs, and if you really 
find them ſo bad as you think; e'en marry 
Lady Betty Bolton, and if not her, ſome 
other one; for ſuch as her are to be 
found every day. I had rather my wiſe 
brother had kept ſingle to be ſure ; but as 
it is, muſt be content. I hope he will 
ſoon be in town, as I muſt ſome how or 
other get ſome money of him, for I have 
not a guinea I can call my own. I wiſh 
to clear myſelf, and therefore wiſh I 
could perſuade my lady to give up her 
Jointure ; but I know ſhe will not, as I 


verity 


»- kin hed 
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verily believe ſhe has not cared a jot for 
fome time paſt. 
I wiſh you would come to town, as I 


\ have a thouſand things to ſay to you. It 
is at preſent very empty, but my lady is 
not inclined to leave it, nor I neither, 


wiſhing to ſee my brother firſt, for I ſup- 
poſe he will come to town as ſoon as the 
knot is tied. 

You have heard I ſuppoſe that Lord 
Weſton is married to Miſs Watſon, ſiſter 
to Lady Wimbleton, and there is a talk 
that Edward Weſton is going. to be mar- 
ried to Lady Mary Manly. I ſaw Ned 
the other day, and aſked him if he had 
heard of Scanley lately. He anſwered. 
me very cooly, No; turned upon his heel, 
and walked off. I hope you will anſwer 
this in perſon, but if not, write imme- 
diately. Farewel. 


Yours,. 
SCAMPER.. 
* K 5 LETTER 
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LETTER c 


The Right Hon. LADY WESTON to 
* T0 NEWTON. 


Wimble ton-Lodge. 


II is impoſſible to tell my dear Harriot 
bow we miſs her; your lively fa- 
vourite, Lady Mary, declares ſhe ſhalt 
run away now you are gone; but as we 
hope to ſee Mrs. Stanley in a few days, 
we have prevailed on her to ſtay ſome 
time longer. My poor ſiſter now en- 
groſſes all my thoughts; for her declining 
health is too apparent to be hid from any 
one. My lord ſent for the phyſician 
yeſterday, who tells us he hopes to get 
her well ſoon, as her diſorder proceeds 
from her ſpirits being very much de- 
preſſed : he likewiſe ſaid a voyage to 
Liſbon would perfect her cure. She is 


averſe to that ſcheme at preſent, but ſays 


ſhe 


hs 4 "I 
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ſhe will conſider of it when fe has ſeen 
Mrs. Stanley. 3 113" 011% 

Good heaven! what ven eg 
does this world exhihit! Who can fay 
am perfectly happy? Thoſe who are 
fo to day, may be miſerable to-morrow. 
A few weeks ago I hardly thought a more 
wretched being exiſted than your Eliza; 
when ſuddenly the ſcene changes, and a 
bright proſpeR is preſented to view. All 
is ſerenity and cheerfulneſs for ſome time: 
when again the gloom' returns; and leaves 
not a ray behind. Forgive me, my friend, 
for thus troubling you with my melan- 
choly refleQions, but the uneaſineſs of 
my mind is ſomewhat alleviated by thus 
unburthening it: my dear lord does all 
in his power to remove the anxiety. 

If the intended voyage to Liſbon takes 
place, I ſhall write to my father and mo- 
ther to come to take their leave of her. 
I wiſh to ſtrike out ſome more cheerful 
ſubjett for the remainder of the ſheet; 

K 6 but 
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but ſcarce know how. We expect Mr. and 
Mrs. Stanley with the utmoſt impatience, 
At the ſound of every carriage Mr, Weſ- 
ton ſtarts up, in hope of ſeeing his friend. 
My ſiſter aſſures me the fight of her 
dear Sophia will exhilirate her ſpirits im- 
mediately. Heaven ſend it may, but I 
am perſuaded ſhe is worſe than ſhe even 
thinks herſelf. Lord Wimbleton is quite 
in deſpair, and wants her to ſet out im- 
mediately for Liſbon, but ſhe perſiſts in 
not going till ſhe has ſeen Mrs. Stanley. 

Adieu, my dear Harriot ; every body 
joins me in compliments. 


ELIZA WESTON, 


LETTER 


. 1 
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LETTER. CXXI. 


STANLEY, Eſq. to the Hon. 
JOHN HERVEY. 


Wimbleton-Lodge. 


1 Arrived here, accompanied by my 

charming bride, late laſt night. The 
meeting between the two friends was very 
affecting, and though I had prepared my 
Sophia by telling her of her friend's ill- 
neſs, ſhe was very much ſhocked, but 
her cheerfulneſs ſoon returned, and we 
had the pleaſure to ſee Lady Wimbleton's 
ſpirits much heightened before we re- 
turned to reſt. She 1s ordered to Liſbon, 
and if Sir Toby ſhould refuſe to ſee his 
niece, we propoſe accompanying them. 
I ſhall write to-day to the old don, and 
will let you know as ſoon as we receiye 
an anſwer. Ned Weſton is juſt the fame 
lively fellow he always was; he has ven- 
tured to declare his ſentiments for Lady 
5 | Mary 
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Mary Manly, but he was neither rejected 
nor accepted. Ned however ſwears he 
will perſevere, nor leave off till he ſees 
her in the arms of another. Should they 
come together they will be a moſt whim- 
fical couple ; but at the ſame time I be- 
believe a happy one. 

Lady Wimbleton is very much aftaid 
of the ſea; ſo Ned tells her he will pro- 
cure an air balloon, and waft her over 
while ſhe is aſleep. Nothing is talked of 
at preſent but theſe air balloons ; and the 
ladies are foon to be equipped in balloon 
hats, caps, &c. In ſhort, we have always 
ſomething new going forward, ow ung 
is charming. 

My Sophia feels a great deal of un- 
eaſineſs on account of her uncle, though 
ſhe tries to conceal it both from me and 
her friends, but T make nd doubt he wil 
recal her to his arms, as 1 am certain he 
was very fond of her. What made him 
take ſuch an antipathy to me, f catinbt 

188 think, 
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think, but perhaps if Lord Raffle had not 
been in the way, I ſhould have ſtood a 
better chance. 44 
We ſhall make a party to-morrow to 

my two boys, as Mrs. Stanley longs to 
ſee them, and I believe I ſhall take a 
trip to town, and call on my brother, as 
I hear from every quarter, how much he 
is diſtreſſed. I wiſh I could prevail on 
him to give up his vices, and try to re- 
trieve his eſtate, in which caſe I would 
give him all the aſſiſtance he might im- 
mediately want. | 

J am juſt called to make one at a whiſt 
party, ſo muſt conclude in haſte, 


Yours, 


STANLEY. 


LETTER 
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I. ET TER Gx xu. 
LORD RAFFLE to EORD scAM ER. 


Received yours; but tifl now have 
not had it in my power to an- 
fwer it, having been eonfined with a cold: 
and ſore throat, which has. hindeted me 
from coming to town... 
The Meads have been very obliging, 


and nothing has been wanting on the part 


of her ladyſhip to haſten iy recovery, 
which is now partly effected. Lady Betty 
has hkewiſe been ill; ſo that poor Lady 
Mead has had enough to do. I verily be- 
lieve Lady Betty's illneſs proceeded from 
the loſs of Stanley; I will not ſay love, 
as I am certain ſuch an affected thing is 
incapable of feeling ſo ſoft a paſlion ; for 
it was merely diſappointment and envy 
that occaſioned it. 


Sir Andrew has juſt been to inform me 
Sir Toby Richingford has received a let- 
ter 
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ter from his nephew Stanley ; he ſhewed 
it to Sir Andrew, who ſays it is couched 


in the moſt reſpeAful terms; and he fur- 


ther adds, the old fellow ſeems inclined 
to recal them. If this is the caſe, I ſhall 
not be much longer here, as I ſhould not 
chuſe to ſee your brother juſt now; for 1 
do not think- myſelf authorifed to fight 
him, and yet I could not tamely behold 
him with the lovely Sophia by his ſide. 
Jam now going to dinner, when 1 ſhall 
make my intentions known. 


* — — 


* 


Five o'clock. 
Lady Betty is amazed I ſhould ſo N 


tamely put up the affront, and is very 
much diſappointed there is to be no duel. 
I dare ſay ſhe honours me With the ap- 
pellation of coward in her own mind ; but 


I never approved of duelling in my life. 
Sir Andrew and Lady Mead commend. 


my conduct much. I wonder if you 
have 
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have ſeen your brother? 1 ſhall leave 
this place to-morrow, but ſhall top ſome , 
time at —, where 1 ſhall be glad 0 
receive a line from you. 


Yours, 
ws, Ar FL E. 


LETTER CXXIIL 


| Mri. STANLEY; to the Hon, LADY -- 
WIMBLETON. 


Richingford Abbey. 


AY 0 hope, my dear Arabella's 
health is ſtill mending ? and that 
ſhe has had no relapfe fince I left her? 
We arrived here yeſterday morning by 
eleven o'clock, and were received by my 
uncle much better than 1 expected. He 
told me he could not approve of my 
| running away, but ſince it was done, it 
could not be undone.” He further told 


us, he was ready to live up my fortune, 
99141 


as 
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as ſoon as proper ſettlements could be 


made, as he ſhould not think his brother's. 
will complied with, unleſs he ſaw a ſet- 


tlement made adequate to my fortune. 
Upon this Stanley inſiſted on giving him 
a carte blanche, to be filled up as he 
thought proper. This my unele at firſt 
objected to, but was forced by my gene- 
rous Stanley to accept. I have the plea- 
ſure to tell you my uncle ſeems to like 
Stanley better and better every hour. 
This you may think, my dear, pleaſes 
me much, as it would have made me 
very miſerable, had he not forgiven us; 
for this one inſtance of his obſtinacy ex- 
cepted, I have not had the leaſt reaſon. 
to cenſure his conduft, for though he 
hurt me ſadly by not letting me ſee you, 
I am aſſured it was out of regard to me. 
This morning Sir Andrew and Lady 
Mead came to congratulate us, not only 
on our nuptials, but on our reconciliation, 
with my uncle, They behaved with great 

fricndſhip ;- 
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friendſhip ; but Lady Betty did not ac- 


company them: I was ſorry for that. 


Lord Raffle left them two days ago, and 
they talk of ſoon going to town. 

The three tabbies, (as my Stanley hu. 
mourouſly calls them) likewiſe came to 


pay their compliments, and behaved afſez 


bien, except juſt hinting they thought 
matrimony had tamed. me already ſeem- 
ingly. 

FE went te my dear friends the Ludlows, 
who received me with heartfelt ſatisfaction. 
Fhus, my dear, have I given you an ac- 
count of my reception, which bettered 
my expeCation. 

Stanley is writing to Mr. Weſton con- 
cerning his brother, on whoſe account he 
is very much diſtreſſed, as he fears his 
affairs are in a bad way. I did not ſee 
Lady Scamper, but his lordſhip called 
the morning before we left town; he paid 
me many compliments; ſaid he ſhould 
f Voait 


on- 
t he 


ould 
wait 
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wait with impatience for the honour of 
preſenting me to his lady. 

He is quite the man of faſhion ; but 
though he is the picture of Stanley in per- 
ſon, ſeems totally the reverſe in diſpo- 
ſition. Adieu, my dear friend. 


SOPHIA STANLEY, 


%% 
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LETTER "CXXTV.;" 


STANLEY, Efq. to the Hon. 
EDWARD WESTON. 


Richingford- Abbey. 


HE morning after our arrival in town 

1 went to my brother. The porter 

informed me his lord was drefling ; but 

on ſending up my name, I was inſtantly 
admitted, 

He ſeemed quite happy at ſeeing me, and 
ſhook my hand with the utmoſt cordiality, 
laying, © I wiſh you joy, Mr. Stanley; 

“ I hear 


| 
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«I hear you have married a very fine 
© woman; when ſhall I ſee her?” I 
told him whenever he pleaſed. The te- 
dious'taſk of dreſſing over, he diſmiſſed 
his valet. We then entered into a ſerious 
diſcuſſion of his affairs, and to my great 
mortification I found his debts were a 
great deal too large for me to think of 
clearing. 

I gave bim fome advice, which I don't 
think was entirely thrown away; at the 
ſame time telling him, I had ten thouſand 
pounds at his command, which I would 
immediately order my banker to pay to 


him, but with this proviſo, that he would 


retire - into the country, and think of 


ſome means to retrieve his en 


fortune. 

He was much affected at this mark of 
my affeQion for him, and expreſſed ſome 
ſurpriſe at my being able to ſpare ſo large 
a ſum, juſt as I had commenced Benedict. 

You 
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You too, my friend, may perhaps won- 
der, therefore will write my reply. - | 

I was always from a boy more ſaving 
than your lordſhip, by which means I 
accumulated a large ſum out of my yearly 
allowance, which you know as: well as 
yours was ample. About the time of my 
coming of age, we loſt our ever to be 
revered parents. Vou became poſſeſſed 


of the eſtate, and I of a very large ſum 


of ready money. My expences have 
been very limited, and inſtead. of my for- 
tune being decreaſed, T have found it 
every year increaſed, Moreover it has 
been greatly. augmented by the-deaths of 
ſeveral, relations, who. have all moſt libe, 
rally remembered me in their wills. I 
therefore don't think I do any hurt to my 
wife in parting with this ſum at preſent. 
But now, continued I, with a ſmile, 1 
muſt take care of ready money to pro- 
vide for younger ſons, and PORN my 


girls. 


He 
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He ſeemed truly grateful, and told me 
that could he prevail on his lady to retire 
with him for a year or two, he ſhould 
hope to retrieve his affairs. I then left 
him, and the next morning he came to 
ſee my Sophia, with whom he was quite 
in raptures. 

He told me his lady b had Sa MF 
refuſed to retrench her expences ; he 
hinted at a ſeparation, which ſhe did not 
ſeem the leaſt averſe to. I was ſhocked 
at this, and aſked him if he was ſerious; 
he anſwered in the affirmative; for he 
faid though he had no proofs to plead 
her ladyſhip guilty of an unlawful con- 
neQion, yet he was certain that no one 
would wonder at his ſeeking a ſeparate 
maintenance, as her conduct was very 
cenſurable. While he led ſo diſſipated 
a life himſelf, he had no right to con- 


troul her; but as he now propoſed to 


change it, no one could blame him, nor 
do I in the leaſt, but ſincerely hope he 
wall 
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will continue in the mind he is in at pre- 
ſent. You may think, Ned, I was much 
delighted to find him fo willing to leave 
his evil courſes. ' He ſaid he would look 
into his affairs, pay as many debts: as lay 
in his power, and retire into the country. 
Whether his lady will accompany him as 
yet remains a doubt. I would: not ſpeak 
of his boys, as I had probed too many 
wounds already. We took an'affettianate 


leave of each other, and -parted better 
friends then I have remembered us tod 


ſince our infancy. 6c ttor; 1 


L am quite in the good graces of Sir 
Toby Richingford, and he kindly ſays he 


cannot bear the thoughts of parting with 


My Sophia, who wrote yeſterday to 
4 Wimbleton, tells me, he gave an 
account of our reception. We dined 
yeſterday with the Meads ; Hut Lady 
Betty Bolton did not make her appear- 
ance till dinner was on table. She be- 
haved with prodigious kauteur both to 

Vor, II, 3 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Stanley and me. She is much thin- 
ner and paler, my Sophia ſays, but I told 
her the latter proceeded from her hacia. 
5 her rouge. | 

How -is Lady Wimbleton? 1 bappole 
you are preparing for your tour to Liſbon? 
How do your affairs come on? Is Lady 
Mary more compliant, or does ſhe till 
keep in her altitudes? If ſhe is ſtill the 
ſame, I adviſe you to try your aerial 
expedition, as by the time you deſcend, 
dhe may be ready to comply with your 
requeſt. Fare you well, . me 
10 all, * believe me 


2 


*. ours Aatereiy, 
| STAN LEY. 


* 
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LETTER CANS 
LADY WIMBLETON to Mrs. STANLEY. 
- | Doyer. 


Received yours the day before we fat 

out for this place. We have had a 
very pleaſing journey hither ; to-morrow, 
if the wind ſerves, we ſet fail. Hs toyour 
obliging enquiries after my health, I can 
aſſure you that I continue mending, and 
ſtill think the journey we are taking need- 
leſs. If it were not for the dread of the 
ſea, I ſhould feel no reluctance; how in- 
deed. could I, when I have ſo many 


dear friends about me? Lord and Lady 


Weſton, Mr. Edward, and Lady Mary 
Manly accompany us. The Counteſs of 
Chorlebury was very loath to part with 
her daughter; but the lively Mary told 
her it was but a prelude to her being 
married; adding, then you know, mamma, 
we muſt part. This ſpeech Weſton looks 
L 2 on 
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on as a good omen. He is at preſent 
quite on his good behaviour, having Faith- 
fully promiſed not to mention matrimony 
till he gets on this fide the water again; 
as Lady Mary ſays, it will then be a 
novelty, and ſhe ſhall be able to hear of 
it with ſome degree of patience. Indeed 
our party would have been very dull 
without this lively couple. 

Need 1 tell my dear Sophia, I was 
delighted at the reception ſhe met with 
from her uncle? As to Mr. Stanley, I 
am not at all ſurpriſed at his conduQ, as 
his character was always noted for gene- 
roſity. 1 am very glad Lord Raffle had 
Aft the Hall before you got to the 

Abbey, as the fight.of him could not be 
agreeable. _ 

A day or two before we left town, 
Lord Revel called, he is juſt come from 
Ireland, and is very much altered. He 
ſat about an hour; my ſiſter was preſent, 
ſhe had never before ſeen him. He ſpoke 

un 
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in very high terms of Sir Henry For- 
teſcue, and ſaid he believed he would 
ſoon be married to an Iriſh lady. 

Mr. Weſton aſked him if he did not 
himſelf think of marrying? He replied, 
with a ſmile, when he could meet with a 
lady to his mind he ſhould. be very ready 
to change his condition. Edward ſaid he 
muſt make haſte, for ſome of his friends 
talked of moving at the opening of par- 
hament for a tax on batchelors. His 
lordſhip laughed, and told him he did not 
fear that tax for ſome years to come. 

You fee, my dear, I am willing to try 
at leaſt to comply with your requeſt of 
never ſending a ſheet half full, by penning 
the above trifles; but both trifling and 
intereſting being now exhauſted, I muſt 
by force conclude myſelf 


Your affeftionate 
A. WIMBLETON. 


EW LETTER 
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LETTER CXXVI. 
LORD RAFFLE to LORD SCAMPER. 


TEHE conduct of your brother is at 
once noble, generous, and affec- 
tionate ; few would have atted as he bas 
done ; and at the Tame time that 1 envy 
him, I know he, and he only was de- 
. ſerving of Sophia Richingford. 
I believe I ſhall ſtay longer here then 
I at firſt intended, having accidentally 
ſtumbled on an excellent bottle com- 
panion and keen fox-hunter : he has a 
daughter who is a perfect amazon. She 
1s her father's conſtant companion in pur- 
ſuit of the chace; ſhe 1s really agree- 
able, and nature has beſtowed a very 
elegant form, and far from an unpleaſing 
face. She 1s very tall, of a dark com- 
plection, which I am told, and am in- 


clined to believe, is more owing to the 


groſs exerciſes ſhe has taken than natural. 
They 
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They likewiſe tell me her mother, who is 
lately dead, was a very fine woman, and 
that ſhe greatly eſteemed your brother; 
you may now perhaps divine that Sir 
Thomas Bell is the abovementioned, as 
Stanley was in mourning for her ladyſhip, 
which I ſuppoſe you know. He has often 
ſpoken of Miſs Bell, and ſaid it was pity 
a young lady who was by nature formed 
to make a deſerving man happy, ſhould 
be ſo fond of maſculine amuſements. 
However, as ſhe has a very large for- 
tune, I have a ſtrong inducement to offer 
myſelf; and ſhould ſhe accept me, I 
make no doubt of weaning her from her 
preſent purſuits, as ſhe is not devoid of 


underſtanding. I am told indeed that 


ſince Lady Bell's death, ſhe is greatly 
altered, and it is thought were it not for 
Sir Thomas, ſhe would ſoon drop her 
hunting amuſement. She as well as her 
father ſpeaks very highly of Stanley, and 
he often ſays, with tears in his eyes, 

L 4 Ah! 
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Ah! he was a great favourite of my 
poor girl's, meaning his lady. They 
were ſurpriſed to hear he was married, 
and Miſs Bell expreſſed a wiſh to have a 
deſcription of his choice. I accordingly 
gave a very high charadter of Mrs. 
Stanley, though not more than ſhe 
merits. She thanked me for my com- 
pliance, and ſaid ſhe ſhould long to ſee 
her, | 
You will be ſurpriſed to find I am fo 
ready to marry a woman of Miſs Bell's 
ſtamp. That ſhe is totally different to 
your ſiſter I know perfectly well; but as 
all women will be alike to me after the 
lovely Sophia, I prefer ſuch a one as 
Miſs Bell far before ſo affected, envious, 
malicious a thing as Lady Betty Bolton, 
No one is a ſtronger advocate for female 
delicacy than myſelf; yet that carried to 
extreme, is as ridiculous as too much of 
the other. Thus have I endeavoured to 
plead an excuſe for matching myſelf to 
Mils 
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| Miſs Bell; as it is abſolutely neceſſary 
7 for me to think of ſome method to re- 
trieve my eſtate, which when done, I 


ſhall ſtrive to keep clear of mcumbrances. 
y I now think it high time to put an end 
to this tedious epiſtle, firſt obſerving, that 
e as I have not yet made an offer of my 
» hand to Miſs Bell, I am not . of being 
e accepted. 
Yours, as 7 

ſo 

I's ARCHER RAFFLE. 


r 


LETTER CX XVII. 
Lord REVEL to Sir HENRY FORTESCUE: © 


London, - 


THOUGH I have been here more 

than a fortnight, yet this is the 
firſt leiſure moment I have had to write; 
though I have often thought of you. But 
to wave all ceremony, for in my mind 


L 5 true 
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true friendſhip requires none, I ſhall 
proceed to give you an account of my 


| Journey, You ſaw me ſet fail ; My com- 


panions were diſagreeable, and my paſ: 
ſage tedious. We landed at Parkgate, 
where taking a chaiſe, I proceeded to 
London with all ſpeed. Almoſt the firſt 
news I heard was, that Lady Wimbleton 
was ill, and that the family were prepa- 
ring to go to Liſbon. I called at St. 
James's-Square the next day, and was 
quite ſhocked to obſerve the pale and 
altered looks of her ladyſhip. They 
received me in a very friendly manner, 
and juſt before my departure, I had an 
opportunity of feeing Lady Weſton, who 
came in with Lady Mary Manly, and 
her brother-in-law. She 1s certainly very 
handſome, but in my mind wants a little 
of that bewitching ſoftneſs ſo; attratting 
in her fiſter; you may vonder, but 
pleale to xecollett, though - our taſte in 

other 
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other articles agreed, yet in point of 


beauty we often differed. 

Mr. Weſton was in high ſpirits as well 
as Lady Mary, who it is thought will 
be ſoon married to the aforeſaid gentle- 
man, but as they accompany the Wim- 
bletons to Liſbon, ſuppoſe it will not 
take place till-their return. 

Stanley is married toa young lady wha 
reſided in Cumberland. I am told they 
were forced to take a trip to Gretna- 


Green, on account of an uncle of the 


lady's, who would not conſent to the 
match, but is now perfectly reconciled. 
His brother's affairs are in avery bad way 


I hear ; a ſeparation is talked of between 


his lady and him, but cannot aſcertain it. 
How do you and your fair Hibernian go 
on? Let me know in your next how long 
it will be before 1 may wiſh you joy. 
The town is empty, confequently dull. 
I believe I ſhall take a trip to Bath, aur 
tuer le tems, I wiſh I could meet 1th 
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ſome agreeable woman who was inclined 
for matrimony, but methinks I have 
caught ſome of your indifference, and 
find it a difficult matter to make a 
choice. COLIN 

The women ſome how or other are 
changed; there is none of that timidity 
that uſed to be ſo engaging in them, 
either in their words, looks, or aQions ; 
but maſculine boldneſs is prevalent from 
the Counteſs down to the loweſt rank. 

Farewel ; let your next be directed to 
Bath, where I ſhall be ready to receive 
as ſoon as you are diſpoſed to ſend it. 


Yours, as uſual, 
ANDREW REVEL. 


cal LETTER 
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LETTER CXXVIII. 
LADY WIMBLETON to Mrs. STANLEY. 
| Calais, 


WE landed at this place about five 
yeſterday afternoon. Our paſſage 
was performed very quickly ; but not- 
withſtanding, Lady Mary, my ſiſter, Lord 
Weſton, and ſelf, were ſo ſick, we thought 
we muſt have died: my dear lord and 
Mr. Weſton did all in their power to 
amuſe us. But to put an end to ſo diſ- 
agreeable a theme, let me haſten to in- 
form my Sophia, that I really think my- 
ſelf mending very faſt. We ſhall pro- 
ceed to Liſbon by land, where I hope 
we ſhall have no occaſion to ſtay long, 
as I ſhall be impatient to re- viſit my 
native country. I wiſh Lady Catherine 
Worthy could have been prevailed on to 
accompany us, as the journey might have 
done her good, | 
. Our 
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Our parting was affetting, and ſome. 
thing tells me 1 ſhall never more have 
the pleaſure of ſeeing her. 

I have no amuſing ſubjett to entertain 
you with, my dear, therefore doubt not 
your readily. excuſing the fhortneſs of 
this, as I muſt conclude myſelf 


Your fincere and affectionate 
A. WIMBLETON. 


LETTER CXXIX. 


- STANLEY, Eſq. to the Hon. 
EDWARD WESTON. 


Richiggford- Abbey. 


1 Need not tell you that both Mrs. 

Stanley and ſelf were happy to hear 
of your {afc arrival at Liſbon z Lady 
Wimbleton Joon find benefit from the 
change of climateyjs our ſincere with. I 


had 


5 
1 


Jt 
of 


THE FALSE FRIENDS. 231 


had a, letter from Sir Thomas Bell, to 
congratülate me. on my nuptials, wich a 
preſſing invitation from him and his 
daughter, to come and ſpend ſome time 
with them. This, however, I have de- 
clined, as we are obliged to go to town, 
my poor brother being dangerouſly ill. 
We ſet out early to-morrow morning, 
and I do not propoſe ſending this till 
after my arrival in town. As it is now 
near dinner, I muſt conclude. - 


Yours, | 
- STANLEY. 


— 
li. 


ͤ— . — 


e 


My brother is in greater danger than 

I at firſt apprehended, and there are very 
little hopes of his life. Ah! Ned, how 
ſeverely; ſhall 1 feel his loſs juſt now! 
He repents his faults with true contrition, 
has on his children, acknowledged, and 
* beſtowed 
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token of his friendſhip, deſires your ac- 
ceptance of his watch, which he faid 
would not only remind you of braſcll, 
but his failings. 

I have ſeen all your letters, and was 
pleaſed to find that your deſigns on Miſs 
Richingford proceeded . from love, not 
intereſt, which (pardon a rival's fuſpicions) 
I much doubted. Your deſpiſing Lady 
Betty Bolton, gives me not the leaſt ſur- 
priſe. Miſs Bell I ſhall leave nameleſs 
till I have your permiſhon to give my 
opinion freely, though I have no objec- 
tion to become your lordſhip's friend and 
correſpondent, which my brother ſeemed 
to wiſh, Mrs. Stanley joins with me in 
compliments to you, and I will trouble 


you to preſent mine to Six Thomas and 
Miſs Bell. I remain | 


Your lordſhip's friend, Kc. 
SrTANLEx. 
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LETTER CXXII 
LORD RAFFLE to — STANLEY, Br 


Would not; & ay a moment anſwering 
your, truly friendly letter. ö 
The papers had indeed informed me 


of my poor friends death, which greatly 
ſurpriſed and ſhocked me. I accept of 


his preſent with thanks; it ſhall always 
be conſidered 1 me as a mournful mes 

mento of him. Tere 
You, refule to, hon your opinion 6 my 
intentions on Miſs, Bell, till I have ace 
cepted your proferred friendſhip. I can 
aſſure you it will be a geart pleaſure to me 
to obtain that friend{hip which it ſhall, bs 
my ſtudy to return. Even at the time 
you Was my rival I admired your con- 
duct, though, it was not in my power to 
copy it. After this your generoſity to a 
brother who at that time but ill deſerved 
it; your more than fatherly affection to 
14.1 : his 


286 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 
his children (all of which he informed me) 
made me, in ſpite of myſelf, eſteem you, 
and the daily praiſes laviſhed on you here 
by Miſs Bell and her fatl er, make me al. 
moſt envy you. That I did love your 
lady, is certain; but now that love is 
changed to reverence: I am certain 
could never have deſerved 10 e e a 
young lady. 3 A. 011 12 

1 ſhall think myſelf highly bebe in 
your friendſhip, and demand as a proof 
your real ſentiments concerning Miß 
Bell. I have not yet tendered my hand, 
nor ſhall I till I have received an anſ.- 
wer to this. They both join me in re. 
ſpectful compliments to Mrs. nen and 
yourſelf ; and remain 


Your lincere and, debug Head, e 


A. RAFFLE Y, 


LETTER 
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LETTER CXXXII. 
Mrs. STANLEY ts LADY WIMBLETON.' 


T: HREE melancholy events having ſo 
quickly followed each other, have 
hindered me from writing toyour ladyſhip. 
The day after Mr. Stanley wrote to' Mr. 
Weſton, his brother died, ſincerely regret- 
ted by him; having fo lately found him wor- 
thy the character of a brother. His two 
little boys were brought to town to re- 
ceive a father's blefling ; when two days 
after his death, the eldeſt was taken ill; 
it proved the ſmall-pox ; his brother 
caught the infection and in three days the 
two dear cherubs died, within an hour of 
each other. Here let me drop a tear totheir 
remembrance. Sweet lambs ! they came 
into the world together, nor were they 
divided in quitting it. Mr. Stanley was ſo 
alfekted at the loſs of all three together, 
as 
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as it were, that for ſome days I trembled 
for his health; but I can now aſſure you 
of his perfect recovery, as well as my 
1 own; for through my fatigue (though 
more of mind than body) I was a little 
indiſpoſed. % 

We Lk ſpending, «dia with Sir 
Thomas Bell, he and his daughter hav- 
ing preſſed us ver much, Lord Raffle 
is there and propoſes making overture: 
of marriage to the young lady. I hope 
my dear friend has received much benefit 
from her voyage. I imagine you will be 
ſoon coming to England, as it is getting 
prodigiouſly cold. I don't ſippoſe: we 
ſhall be in townitill-after Chriſtmas, when 
J ſhalt hope to mect you and the reſt of 
your party. How is your ſiſter and Lady 
Mary? When hall I have the pleaſure 
of wiſning the latter joy ? ?ꝰ 

I had the honour of a viſit from th 

Counteſs of Chorlebury the' other day; 

72 ſho 
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4 ſhe is very well, but regrets the abſence 
of her daughter much. | 
Nov, my dear friend, I am under the 
diſagreeable neceſſity of telling you that 
Lady Catherine Worthy is given over by 
her phyſicians. She begs that her ſweet 
young friends (as ſhe always calls you and 
Lady Weſton) will not grieve” for her 
loſs ; but I will give you her own'words * 
„Tell them, my dear Mrs. Stanley, I 
“ do not regret to leave this world: 
* I have experienced the bitters as well 
* as ſweets of life. I have nothing, I 
* bleſs God, to reproach myſelf with; I 
„may have had peculiarities;' which are 
common, you know to old maids, but 
* I hope I have never carried thoſe pecu- 
* liarities to ſuch a height as to be de- 
* ſpiſed for them; no one could make 
* mote mirth of them (though perfectly 
innocent) than I did in my juvenile 
days; therefore when J found myſelf 
** approaching to their degree, I deter- 
© mined 
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„ mined to make myſelf as agreeable and 
© as lively as poſſible, in which, without 
** vanity I may ſay I ſucceeded, except 
here and there I met with a ſaucy Lady 
% Mary. Apropos, now that I am ſpeak- 
ing of her ladyſhip, tell her 1 would 
„have her take care, and not trifle too 
long with Mr. Weſton, who I am cer- 
** tain is a very worthy young man, left 
** ſhe may chance to become juſt ſuch 
* another as myſelf, for I believe, like 
% me, ſhe. will never loſe her vivacity.” 
Thus you ſee, my dear, her ladyſhip's 
ſpirits are the ſame, but as her diſorder I | 
is intermitting it is greatly feared a relapſe IM 
will carry her, off. I will not cloſe th 
till to-morrow, when I can better inform 
you. how-ſhe is. Adieu till chen. 


Sor STANLEY. 


* a 


Het 


EX. 


Her 
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Her ladyſhip is very bad indeed; ſhe 
has juſt taken a very affecting leave of me. 
She ſends hex affectionate love to you and 
Lady 'Weſtony to your two lords, Lady 
Mary, and Mr. Weſton. She put up an 
ardent prayer for all your ſafeties, be- 
ſeeching the - Almighty to ſhower his 
choiceſt bleſſings on your heads, to en- 
lighten your minds, ſo as to make you 
uleful members of this world, and to 
render you worthy a more bleſt abode. 
She was ſo kind not to forget me or 
Stanley, in this prayer. She further de- 
fired me to telliyou, ſhe had remembered 
you all in her will; and was ſo obliging 
as to give me a diamond locket with her 
hair, as a remembrance of her. Words 
were denied me, as tears choaked their 
paſſage. Then preſſing my hand to her 
almoſt clay- cold lips, ſhe deſi red me to 
leave her, as the ſhould dedicate the reſt 
of her time to prayer. I came home and 
Vol. II. M have 
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have wrote thus far; but have juſt dif. 
patched a fervant to know how ſhe is. 
He is returned, and Lady Catherine 
is no more. Be not too much ſhocked 
my dear, at the news; it is true you 
have loſt an amiable friend, but re- 
member you have two excellent parents 
ſtill, whoſe lives are wrapt up in yours. 
.Ah! my Arabella, how my tears flow 
when I recolle& the loſs I ſuſtained 
in my dear papa ; as to a mother's tender 
care, I never had the happineſs to ex- 


perience. But I vill no more of this dull 
ſubje&, but conclude myſelf 


Your ſincerely affectionate 
SOPHIA STANLEY. 


; 1 forgot to mention that the Earls of 
Mallbrook and Wallbrook are appointed 
by Lady Catherine as executors to her 
will. 5 


LETTER 
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LETTER CxxxIII. 
- STANLEY, Eſq. to LORD RAFFLE. 


1 Should not ſo long have delayed anſ- 
wering your lordſhip's letter, had I 
not been prevented by the illneſs of my 
two poor nephews, which terminating in 
the ſmall pox, carried them off, Mrs. Stan- 
ley, by a too cloſe attendance on the 
two ſuffering angels, has been much in- 
diſpoſed, which together with an indiſ- 
poſition of my own, will I hope plead an 
excuſe for my ſeeming negleR. 
Now, my friend, for my opinion of 
Miſs Bell. For the ſake of her mother 
I ſhould be ſorry ſhe ſhould marry a man 
who would, ſhould ſhe continue her pre- 
ſent manly avocations, treat her as ſhe 
deſerves. She certainly, as you ſay in 
one of your letters, 1s not deyoid of un- 


derſtanding. For this reaſon, it behoves 
any man who thinks of Miſs Bell for a 


M2 | - wite, 
. 
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wife, to ſtudy her diſpoſition ; as indeed 
in my mind every one ought, let the per- 
ſon be of what turn of mind they will. 
Men have certainly different taſtes. As to 
myſelf, for inſtance, I would not be bound 
to paſs my days with ſuch a woman ag 
Lady Betty Bolton for the worth of an 
empire ; neither indeed ſhould I reliſh 
one who atted as Miſs Bell uſed to do; 
but certainly, as you ſay of the two evils, 
I would: chuſe the latter. In ſhort, I 
always wiſhed to meet with a lady in the 
midway, neither a prude, or coquette ; 
not affected, nor yet boiſterous; not a 


mope, nor a continual babbler. I have 


certainly met with one who is an orna- 
ment to. her ſex, and who I am afraid has 
not many to match her, Yet I make no 
doubt you would find ſeveral amiable fe- 
males among your acquaintance: to pick 


out of, had you a little patience. But 


if your lordſhip thinks you could wean 
Miſs Bell from ſome of her foibles, and 


put 
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put up with the reſt, I would adviſe you 
to addreſs her; for I don't think un- 
leſs ſhe has a partiality for you ſhe would 
accept you, as I have heard her ſay ſhe 
would not-marry a man ſhe did not like. 
She has an ample fortune, and if ſhe in- 
herits, but even a ſmall ſhare of her mo- 
ther's virtues, I am certain ſhe will in 
time make an agreeable wife, 

I ſhall here leave off, begging you will 
deliver the encloſed to Sir Thomas, which 
is to inform him we intend waiting on 


him the latter end of next week ; till when 
I ſhall ſubſcribe myſelf 


Your fincere friend, 
STANLEY. 


M3 LETTER 
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LETTER Cxxxlv. 


LADY WIMBLETON to Mrs. STANLEY, 


Liſbon. 


Y OUR laſt affectionate letter, my dear 

friend, is but juſt come to hand, we 
all moſt ſincerely condole with Mr. Stan- 
ley on the loſs of his brother and the chil- 
dren. But the latter part afflicts me much, 
as I was in hopes of ſeeing Lady Cathe- 
rine once more before ſhe died. Her 
moving prayer made us all ſhed tears. 
May the Almighty grant we may all be as 
fit to die whenever it pleaſeth him to call 
us, as this excellent lady. 

We are preparing to quit Liſbon, as 
my health is thoroughly eſtabliſhed, and 
I long to re-viſit my native country. We 
ſhall firſt viſit Italy, where we propoſe 
ſtaying a few days, after which we ſhall 
embark for England as ſoon as poſſible. 
Remember, my dear Sophia, that you 

and 
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and Mr. Stanley muſt be of our party to 
Elm-Wood, where we have all promiſed 
my father and mother to ſpend the Chriſt- 
mas; therefore don't pretend to engage 
yourſelves any where elſe. 

I imagine before we ſet off for that 
place, Lady Mary will give her hand to 
Mr. Weſton, I wronged her very much 
by ever thinking her a coquette; as her 
condutt ſince ſhe has been abroad plainly 
evinced the contrary ; ſhe has met with 
general admiration. She has had many 
ſerious offers from ſome of the. molt Giſ- 
tinguiſhed of the. foreign nobility, all of 
which ſhe has rejected in a poſitive thoùh 
polite manner, which though at the ſame 
time that it left them no room for hope, 
muſt highten their eſteem. 

My brether-in-law, if poſſible, adores 
her more than ever, and I believe I may 
venture to affirm, my couſin has a very 
great regard for him. I ſhall write again, 
my friend, from Italy, but muſt deny 
M 4 myſelf 
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myſelf the pleaſure of an anſwer, as our 
ſtay in any place is uncertain. I remain 


Vour ſincere friend, 
A. WIMBLETON, 


F 


LETTER CXXXV. 
Sir HENRY FORTESCUE, to Lord REVEL, 


1 Received your laſt favour juſt as I was 
preparing for the chapel, and in leſs 
than two hours afterthe receipt of it, re- 
ceived the band of my fair Hibernian 
(as your lordſhip calls her) at the altar. 
Now let me anſwer yours: I am ſorry 
vou had ſo diſagreeable a paſſage, though 
I expected no other. I am likewiſe ſorry 
Lady Wimbleton is ill, or at leaſt has 
been ill, as I hope by this time ſhe is 
recovered. For on looking back I find 
I have not written fince you left this 
place, 1905 
I have 
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I am amazed at your opinion of Lady 
Weſton, for though I perfectly remem- 
ber our taſte always differed in- beauty, 
yet I thought every one muſt allow Eliza 
Watſon to equal, if not ſurpaſs moſt of 
her ſex. I have read in the papers the 
death of Lord Scamper ; pray is it true ? 
as likewiſe the departure of that old tabby 
Lady Catherine Worthy ? Would to 
heaven ſhe had made her exit ſome 
months ſooner, as I am certain ſhe was 
a very powerful enemy to me. Not but 
I am very well ſatisfied with the lady 
I have ; and further believe ſhe is better 
ſuited to my diſpoſition than the timid: 
Watſon would have been. „ netabe 

And is there really a talk of chat little? 
virago being married to Ned Weſton ?: 
Well, Ned has a good ſhare of ſpirits; 
and faith fo he had need, to manage ſuch 
a little termigant as Lady Mary Manly. 


Now for the latter. part of your letter a 


M 5 I indeed. 


| ſpeak of her but with a kind of enthuſi- 
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1 indeed think with you, my friend, 
that you have caught ſome of my indif. 
terence; I have a ſhrewd ſuſpicion of 
its origin; and ſhall now take the liberty 
of telling my thoughts freely. You are 
certainly in love with Lady Wimbleton; 
nay, don't ſtart! it is even ſo; your 
altered looks, and no leſs altered behavi- 
our are.a convincing proof. You never 


alm, and in your mind, no woman can 
come up to her. I will allow, my friend, 
ſhe is a mirror of perfection; I know 
your thoughts perfectly well, you think 
the:deteſtation you have of the crime of 
adultery, will be your ſafeguard from all 
harm; and I doubt it not: the moſt 
abandoned libertine muſt be awed in her 
ladyſhip's preſence, as none can outvie 
her in virtue and prudence. 
The late affair of the Brooks's is a 
plain proof of that ; for this. reaſon there 
is nothing to fear on her {ide ; and 1 be- 

lieve 
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heve from the, integrity of your heart, 
there is nothing to fear on yours, 

Now, Archer, my advice is, before ſhe 
returns to England, for you to quit it; 
as the longer you keep near the flame, 
the more danger is there of your being, 
conſumed ; for you. know every thing, 
even a vice, when it becomes a faſhion, 
is eaſy to follow; and as the ſeducing 
married women is at preſent ſo much the 
ton, you may notwithſtanding, as I ſaid 
above, the deteſtation you have of. ſuch 
a crime, be inured to, it, and think with 
your neighbours, there is no harm in it. 
Thus, my friend, have L endeavoured to 
warn you againſt the danger you. expoſe 
yourſelf to, and. truſt that our friendſhip 
has been of too long ſtanding to let the 
above advice be deemed impertinent from. 


Yours ſincerely, | 
HENRY FORTESCUE, 


M 6 LETTER 
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LETTER CXXXVI. 


The Hon, EDWARD WESTON to, 
STANLEY, Efq. 


December the 28th. 


Diſpatch this with two others, the 
one for Mrs. Watſon, and the other 
for the Counteſs of Chorlebury, by a 
courier, to prevent your being uneaſy at 
our not being in England ſo ſoon as ex- 


pedted. Don't be alarmed when 1 tell 


you Lady Wimbleton has had a relapſe, 
fo dangerous an one that her life was de- 
ſpaired of, though now, thank heaven, 
the is out of danger. The affair is too 
long to enter into particulas at preſent, 
ſuffice it to ſay, that the wretched 
Brooks's, who occaſioned the relapſe, are 
now no more. She deſires I will tell her 
amiable friend, that as ſoon as ſhe is able 
to write, ſhe will pen the horrid affair, 

for 


er 
ble 
ür, 
for 
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for the peruſal of all her friends in En- 
gland. 

I am afraid we muſt now content our- 
ſelves here for another month, as the cold 
is too ſevere for her ladyſhip to think of 
travelling yet. The meſſenger waits. 


Yours, | 
E. WESTON. 


CEITER CXXXVII. 


STANLEY, Eſq. to the tha: 
EDWARD WESTON, 


Elm-Wood, Jan, Sth. 


Y dear Ned, how has your long ex- 
pected epiſtle alarmed us! How 
is Lady Wimbleton? Mr. and Mrs. 
Watſon can ſcarcely be prevented from 
ſetting off to convince themſelves of their 
beloved - daughter's ſafety ; but we per- 
ſuaded them to have patience till the 
promiſed account comes. When the time 
expired that we expected you in, we con- 
cluded 
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_ cluded you were kept by contrary winds, 


The Counteſs of Chorlebury then deter- 
mined to ſet out for the Wood, judging 
you would proceed there without coming 
to London. At the requeſt of Mr. and Mrs, 
Watſon, we accompanied her, with the 


Earls of Wallbrook and Mallbrook to this 


ſweet ſpot, where with anxious impatience 
we have expected you; we ſhall go to 
town in a few days, where heaven avert 
any thing ſhould happen to prevent our 
meeting. 

Lord Raffle has married Miſs Bell, and 
they promiſe to be a very happy couple. 
My ſiſter-in-law, Lady Scamper, is gone 
to viſit her friend in the north, where I 
ſuppoſe fhe will as ſoon as ſhe conveniently 
can get rid of her weeds and e be- 
come a wife. 

I hear the Meads are in town; I be- 
keve I have no other news to write you, 
therefore ſubſcribe myfelf 

Yours: fincerely, 
© STANLEY, 


N 
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LET TEAR UCLNLEENSSS 
LADY WIMBLETON to Mrs. STANLEY. 
A Second time ſnatched from the Jaws 


of death, I take up my pen to write 
to my friend. What have I ſuffered, my 


Sophia, ſince I laſt wrote! 


I told you in that of our intention of 


| ſeeing Italy; we arrived there in good 


health and ſpirits ; all my former cheer- 
fulneſs was returned, and I preſumed to 
think all ſorrow at an end. We went to 


. the opera the third night after our arrival 


there. As I was ſtepping into the box, I 
obſerved Miſs Brooks in the adjoining 
one : I turned pale at the fight of her, 
and inſtantly ſtepping back, could ſcarce 
keep myſelf from fainting. 
On my telling my fiſter and Lady 
Mary the reaſon of my perturbation, they 
and my lord would have had me quit the 
houſe ; but being recovered from the 
ſurpriſe 
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ſurpriſe the firſt ſight of her had thrown 
me into, I refuſed, only defiring to go 
to another box. Would to heaven I had 
quitted the houſe, as I don't think ſhe at 
that time had feen me, being in earneſt 
diſcourſe with a gentleman who ſat by 
her. We had not long been ſeated be- 
fore her eyes were directed to us, as were 
her brother's, who fat with another party 
oppoſite to her, I tried to appear cheer- 
ful, but a weight hung on my ſpirits 
which I could not account for. 

The opera, the moſt tedious I was ever 
at, being ended, we quitted the houſe. 
My dear Wimbleton, though he gene- 
rouſly endeavoured to diffipate my unea- 
ſineſs, could not conceal his own. We 
therefore at ſupper jointly agreed to leave 
the place on Thurſday, (this being Tueſ- 
day) which we would willingly have done 
on the Wedneſday, but my lord, with 
the Weſtons, were unfortunately engaged 
0 
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to dine with a large party of Engliſh that 
day. 

The Wedneſday morning while we 
were at breakfaſt, a ſervant brought up a 
letter direQed to my lord, with word that 
it required no anſwer, 

His countenance underwent. * 
changes while he vas reading the note. 
Having peruſed it, he gave it to me. It 

was from Miſs Brooks, and the purport, 


hour's time, as ſhe had ſomething of con- 
ſequence to impart. With -my lord's 
permiſſion I read it aloud, when all with 
one voice judged it improper he ſhould 
go. After ſome deliberation, Mr. Weſton 
was ſo obliging to offer to go himſelf, and 
demand of her after what had paſſed, her 
reaſons for wanting to ſpeak to my lord. 
After an hour's abſence he returned, and 
gave us the heads of their converſation as 
follows: Forgetting all the modeſty of 
her ſex, ſhe openly avowed a tendreſſe for 
** your 


44 


to beg to ſee him at her pallazzo in an 


8 


_— 
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your lordſhip; and further ſaid, ſhe would 
ſtick at nothing to get her love returned, 


-I tried to reaſon with her, but ſhe would 


hear of none. I then took a different 
method, and to ſooth, told her, that as 
you did not intend leaving this place as 
yet, I would prevail on you to ſee her. 
She: ſeemed to doubt this, as ſhe had 


heard, ſhe ſaid, you intended leaving it 


to-morrow. I pretended- to make light 
of this, and tied at leaſt to perſuade her 
it was a mapa Rough ſhe ſeemed not to 


believe it. | 
IJ was PRO alta to e ; 
informer was; for fear of giving her ſul- Ml | 
picion, as I think her capable of the 
blackeſt deſigns. - t 
Thus ended Mr. Weſton, and you ma i 
be ſure I had heard enough to terrify mel e 
out of my wits. They went about three 
o'clock, and left Lady Mary, my ſiſter, Ml tc 
and me, far from happy; nor did they m 
* 


themſelves ſeem. to really feel the gaiety 
| they 
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they would endeavour to aſſume. Well 
might we feel a regret at this parting, for 
had it not been for the precautions of Mr. 
Weſton, my dear Wimbleton, diſtracting 
thought ! might now have been no more. 
About eight in the evening, juſt as my 
ſiſter had prevailed on Lady Mary to give 
us a leſſon on her guittar, we heard the 
cry of murder. We all ſtood aghaſt but 
Lady Mary, who having more preſence 
of mind, ruſhed down ſtairs. I followed 
her to the ſtairs-head, when I heard ſome 
exclaim, 'tis Lord Wimbleton ! I heard 
no more, for thinking it was him that was 
killed, I fell lifeleſs on the floor. W 
When I recovered, I found myſelf on 
the bed, with my dear Wimbleton ſtand- 
ing by me. Scarce could I believe my 
ears or fight when he aſſured me he 
was ſafe. At length a friendly ſhower of 
tears coming to my relief, ſomewhat eaſed 
me. They then told me that it was Sir 
William Brooks who was killed, but that 


having 
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having on the ſame coloured clothes with 


thoſe of my lord's, it was ſuppoſed to be 


bim. To make as ſhort as poſſible of 


this dreadful tale, my Sophia, I will 
haſten to the particulars. 
The wretched Miſs Brooks finding all 


Her ſnares were in vain to catch the heart 


of my lord, determined on the ſhocking 
crime of having him aſſaſſinated. For this 
purpoſe ſhe hired bravoes to way-lay him 
on his return home at night; ſhe gave a 
deſcription of his dreſs to them, having 


watched him out ; but meeting with her 


brother, (who in perſon and dreſs anſwer: 
ing the deſcription) ſurrounded, and be- 
fore he had time to defend himſelf, 
plunged a dagger in his heart. Two gen. 
'tlemen coming up, ſecured one of the 
villains, but the other eſcaped. They 
bro ir William to our lodgings 
whom one of the ſervants belonging to 
the houſe alſo miſtook for my lord ; - but 
of 41% Od! | Lady 


11 
1111 0 : 
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Lady Mary inſtantly recognized the fea - 


0 tures of Sir William. 

1 In the mean time, Mr. Weſton, (who 
_ had his private thoughts) brought his 
* brother and Wimbleton home a quite dif- 
" ferent way. Thus were her vile ſchemes 
* defeated, and ſhe proved the murderer 
ng of her brother. 


A paper was found on the wretch 2 
was taken, which diſcovered who was his 


im | 
. employer. But when ſhe heard of the 
re 5 f 4617 8 
a miſtake, ſhe fell into grong convulſions, 
ving 

in one of which in the courſe of an hour 
her 
wel #ſhe expired. , 
1 be Thus ended the life of this aa 


"(elf brother and, faſter. The agony of my 
mind at the thoughts of the danger my 
huſband had been in, threw me into a 
They fever, from which it was mg” 

by any one I ſhould recover, thanks 
to God I am once more reſtored to life, 
They tell me I. am yet too weak to be 
moved, but I long to quit a country, 
where 
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where I have been witneſs to ſo ſhocking 
a ſcene. | 

I wiſh this ſtory may ſerve as a warning 
to parents, not to give their children 
French educations ; at leaſt they ought 
to make choice of a proper convent, and 
not let them ſtay after a certain age. In 
ſhort, if ever I am bleſt with children, 
they ſhall never, I am determined, re- 
ceive a conventical education, as I think 
(pardon my ſtupidity) they can't receive 
a worle, 0 

J hope to have an anſwer to this 
before I leave the place, which I hope to 
anſwer in perſon. Farewel, my dear 
Sophia, aſſure yourſelf, as well as the reſt 
of my friends, that 1 am perfectly reco- 
vered, and that I long for nothing more 
than 'S. of embracing you all. 


ours, affeionately, 


A. WIMBLETON, 


LETTER 


CES 
= 
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LETTER CXXXIX, 


The Right Hon. LORD REVEL to 
Sir H, FORTESCUE, 


J'HY laſt letter, Henry, has indeed 
opened my eyes, I certainly have 


a higher value for Lady Wimbleton, 


than I ought to have for another man's 
wife ; yet, my friend, the prevalence of 
a bad example ſhould never have tempted 
me to try even in thought, to injure Lord 
Wimbleton. 

I will take your advice, and quit Eng- 
land, if not for ever, at leaſt for ſome 
time, but not till I have taken leave of 
her, and ſeen if her health is really 
reſtored. 

I ſaw Stanley yeſterday, who told 
me the Wimbleton's propole&Þﬀeing in 


England in a month or two. He further 
told me of the deaths of Sir William and 
Miſs 
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Miſs Brooks, referring me to a morning 
paper for the particulars. I inſtantly 
recollected a paragraph that mentioned a 
lady having hired bravoes to aſſaſſinate 
an Engliſh nobleman, but that the vil. 
lains miſtook the gentleman, and mur- 
dered her own brother; which ſhocked 


her ſo much that ſhe died av few hours 


after. 0) h, 08 hives ! 

How was TI aſtoniſhed when Mr. 
Stanley told me that Lord Wimbleton 
was the Engliſh nobleman, and: Mis 
Brooks the unhappy wretch who wanted 
him aſſaſſinated. Good heaven! what a 
vile heart muſt this woman poſſeſs, and 
what is it one of her ſtamp is not capable 
of effefting! What muſt the angelic 
Lady Wimbleton have felt at. ſuch a 
horrid tranſattion. How it behoves ever 
one, ially à married lady) to be 


careful what acquaintance 'ſhe makes. 
The only excuſe: I can make for Mils 
Brooks, was her education, Deprived ot 

a mo- 


* 
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ther's care, ſhe was ſent to à con- 
vent, where ſhe was entirely left to pur- 
l ſue the bent of her own inclinations. 
But to wave a ſubje& ſo diſtreſſing. 


' Firſt, let me wiſh you and your lady 


- joy. Indeed I think with you, your pre- 
d ſent lady more ſuitable than Lady Weſton 
8 would have been. As, ſhould you be 
tempted to fly out, chis lady is poſſeſſed 
r. of a ſpirit ſufficient to tighten the reigns, 
n and hold you in. 
ſs Who do you think is married? Lord 
ed Raffle to a Miſs Bell. She is a fine 


t a woman, but rather maſculine. My lord 


nd ſeems to have forſaken the houſes in St. 
dle [ames's-ſtreet entirely, which is a good 
lic ching, as 1 believe his eſtate was con- 
1 1 i foundedly dipped. on 
Lady Catherine Worthy is — "Bib ſhe 
is regretted by a great many. 
the has left ten thouſand pounds to each 
of the ladies, Wimbleton and Weſton, 
with her jewels, of which ſhe had an 


T am told 


Vor, II, N amazing 
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amazing quantity; a coſtly ſet of pearl; 
- to Lady Mary Manly, with all her plate, 
except a large ſilver ciſtern to the Coun. 
teſs of Chorlebury ; but on her demiſe, 
that alſo is to go to Lady Mary. Theſe 
are her moſt diſtinguiſhed bequeſts ; but 
there are numberleſs little legacies and 
preſents to her acquaintance and ſervants. 
Her eſtate, which is conſiderable, to- 
gether with the reſt of her ready money, 
is divided amongſt her relations, which 
are, but few, and very diſtant. I think 
after this, you will allow that Lady Ca. 
therine had, notwithſtanding ſome pecu- 
liarities, a great deal of ſenſe, generoſity, 
and judgment. 

Now a word or two of Mr. Stanley, 
and then an end to this long epiſtle: He 
has paid a great part of his brother“ 
_ debts, and cleared the eſtate of all in- 
cumbrances, which evinces him to be 
what I always thought him, a worthy 
man, His lady has a very large fortune, 

but 


Ca 
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fls but 1 am confidently aſſured that it has 
e, not ſuffered in the leaſt by what he has 
n- done for his deceaſed brother. 

I ſhall after having taken leave of 
Lord and Lady Wimbleton, ſet out for 
Ireland, from whence, if I remain in the 
ſame mind I am in at preſent, I ſhall go 
abroad. Pray make my reſpetts to your 
lady, and believe me | 


Your ſincere friend, 
- ARCHER REVEL. 
—— — 
LETTER N 
Mrs. STANLEY, to LADY WIMBLETON, 


188 expreſs the horror and ſurpriſe 

your laſt filled me with, my dear 
friend, is impoſſible. Good heaven! 
what an abyſs of miſery have you eſcaped 
from? Ah! if a great many of our fair 
N 2 country 


* 
Ps 
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had never done her an injury, but on the 


into eternity with all his ſins upon his 
head, it was enough to diſtratt her. But 
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country women would but take warning 
of the dreadful end of the unhappy Miſs 
Brooks! Well may it be faid that one 
ſault begets another ; we here have a 
mournful proof of it. Good heaven! 
what muſt have been the anguiſh of her 
ſoul when ſhe heard of the horrid mil. 
take? Yet when I conſider, I think it more 
aſtoniſhing that ſhe ſhould be ſhocked at 
any thing, when ſhe could have the heart 
to wiſh to ſhed the blood of a man who 


contrary heaped favours on her. But 
yet to know that her brother was plunged 


here let me cloſe the ſcene, which already 
has coſt my beloved friend ſo much 
uneaſineſs. „ 

We ſpent a very agreeable month at 
Sir Thomas Bell's, and Miſs Bell is now 
Lady Raffle, He at preſent is a molt 

affectionate 


% 
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affectionate huſband, and I ſincerely hope 
he may continue ſo. 

Lady Betty Bolton is married very 
much againſt the conſent of her guardians, | 
to that horrid gambler Sir Harry New- 
market, I cannot help pitying her, as 
ſhe muſt in a very ſhort time be miſera- 
ble. I have ſeen her in public, but ſhe 
never ſpeaks or takes the leaſt notice of 
me, Tis openly ſaid, that her pique was 
ſo great on neither Mr. Stanley or Lord 
Raflle's offering themſelves, that ſhe de- 
termined to marry the firſt man that did. 
Poor unhappy girl, you will too foon 


feel the ill effects of fo haſty a determi- 


nation ! Mr. and Mrs. Watſon write by | 
the ſame poſt to their beloved daughter, 
whom they long to embrace, as does your 
lincere friend, 


' SOPHIA STANLEY. 


LETTER 


270 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 


LEFT x14. 


Mrs. STANLEY to SIR TOBY 
RICHINGFORD. 


London, 
MY DEAR SIR, 
E had yeſterday the unſpeakable 
pleaſure of embracing our dear 
friends, who are all in perfe& health, 
Lady Wimbleton looks better than I have 
ſeen her ſince we were girls at ſchool. 
All their friends were aſſembled to re- 
ceive them, and the affecting meeting 
believe could not be equalled. Ladies 
Wimbleton and Weſton could not re- 
frain a tear at the remembrance of their 
deceaſed friend, who, had ſhe been alive, 
would have undoubtedly been of the 
party. | 
We are now quite happy, and ſo my 
dear uncle would ſay was he to ſee us. 
Do, my good fir, let me prevail on you 
to come, you ſhall do juſt as you like; 
ſhall 


ng 


ies 


zeir 
ve 7 
the 


Us. 
you 
ike ; 


ſhall 
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ſhall have an apartment in a very quiet 
part of the houſe ; you ſhall never be 
moleſted with company but when quite 
agreeable to you: and, in fine, both 
Stanley and ſelf, will do all in our power 
to render your ſtay, whether long or 
ſhort, as agreeable as poſſible. Do, fir, 
conſent. A few lines will be ſufficient, 
when Stanley will inſtantly order his poſt- 
chaiſe, and bring you ſafely to us. You 
muſt not refuſe me, my dear uncle, I 
have ſet my heart upon it, and ſhall be 
ſolely diſappointed if you will not play, ad 


- with my requeſt. 


Farewel, my dear fir, all my friends 


long for the pleaſure of ſeeing you, but 
none more than 


Your affeQtionate niece, 


SOPHIA STANLEY, 
Compliments to all at the Abbey. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CXLII. 


The Right Hon: LORD WIMBLETON 
to R. RIVERS, Eſq. 


London, 


WE arrived in this dear land of li- 


berty, in good health and ſpirits, 


the latter end of laſt week. My lovely 
Arabella is now, thank heaven, reſtored 
to all our prayers, and looks as well 


and handſome as when I firſt became ac- 
quainted with -her. Think, Bob, what 
a pleaſure this muſt be to me, my whole 


ſoul ſhall be devoted to her. How much 
has ſhe ſuffered! But yet I am certain 


ſhe loves me with the ſame pure affection 
as when ſhe firſt gave me her hand at the 


altar. 


There are many alterations ſince our 
being abroad. My dear Arabella feels 
a great regret at the loſs of Lady Cathe- 


rine Worthy, who has moſt generouſly 


remem- 
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remembered her in her will. My father, 
I am ſorry to ſee it, is very much broke, 
but his ſpirits are yet good. I ſee very 
little, if any alteration. in the Earl of 
Wallbrook, he ſeeming as hearty as ever. 
Mr. and Mrs. Watſon, with the Counteſs 
of Chorlebury, are much the fame. You 
have ſeen Stanley and his lady. Her 
uncle, Sir Toby Richingford, is come to 
town, he is a very jocoſe, agreeable. old 
gentleman, and ſeems very fond of both 
nephew and niece. | 

Lord Revel called the other day to 
welcome us to England, and to take leave, 
as he is going abroad. His friend, Sir 
Henry Forteſcue, 1s married and ſettled 
in Ireland, he told us. 

Raffle ſeems very happy with his female 
fox-hunter. Lady Mary Manly is to be 
married next Tueſday to Mr. Weſton, 


and your friend Hervey will in a-ſhort 


time become the huſband of Miſs Tal- 
maſh, whom he ſaw at the Lodge. 
Vor, II, 0: 1; 5 RR 


— — CO OE IO In oe ee tg rc — 
"I a E * 
o 


— 
1 
4s 


274 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 


I think they will be a ſuitable couple, 
as both are of a ſerious turn. Thus you 
ſee all our friends are, or at leaſt going 
to be, married. May they all prove happy 
is my moſt ſincere wiſh, and experience 
all its ſweets without its bitters! We pro- 
pole going down ſoon to Elm-Wood, as I 
do not think the town air agrees with 
Lady Wimbleton, where, as ſoon as the 
king's birth-day is over (which by the bye 
we muſt come to town for) moſt of our 
friends will join us, and if you are diſ- 
poſed to make one of the party, we ſhall 
all in general be glad to ſee you ; but 
would adviſe you not to bring your heart 
with you, as we have not, to my know- 


| ledge at leaſt, one ſingle lady belonging 


to us, Farewel and beheve me 


Your ſincere friend, 


HENRY WIMBLETON, 


11 


19 


